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My DEAR LoxD, _ 
R connection and friendſhip, as 

well as the partiality l know you 
will entertain in favour of any attempt 
at regulated Drama; mark you as the 
perſon, to whom, with the moſt pro- 
priety, and inclination, I can inſcribe. 
the Comedy of the Heireſs. 

It alſo comes to your Lordſhip's hand 
with a ſecondary claim to your accept- 
ance, as owing its exiſtence to the lei- 
ſure and tranquillity I enjoyed during 
the two laſt ſummers at Knowſley, 


J long intended, as your Lordſhip 
can witneſs, to keep the name of the 
author concealed. After the ſucceſs 
with which the Play.has been honour- 
ed, I muſt expect that the change of 
my defign will be imputed by many to 

vanity: I ſhall ſubmit, without mur- 

„ „ os 


ir DEDICATION. 


muring, to that belief, if I may obtain 
equal credit for the ſincerity of another 
pride which this diſcovery gratifies--- 
that, of teſtifying, in the moſt public 
manner, the reſpect, and affection with 
which I have the honour to be, 


My dear Lord, 
Your moſt obedient, 
And moſt humble ſervant, 


. BURGOYNE. 
Het un a fre, Feb. Na 
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AH E approbation the following Come- 
du has received upon the Stage, and 
the candour with which every criticiim, that 
has come to the Author's knowledge, has 


been accompanied, might encourage him to 
truſt it io the cloſet without any other pre- 
face, than an acknowledgement of his gra- 


titude to the Public, for the honours done 
to him. And if he detains the reader a few 
moments more, it is not to diſavow what has 
been hinted at in ſome of the daily prints, 
as a ſpecies of plagiariſm, but io plead it in 
behalf of dramatic writing in general, againſt 
rules, that if carried to the extent they lead 
to, would fix ſhackles upon genius, and give 
a very undue limitation to variety. 
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In point of fable, for inſflance—ls it a re- 
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Surely the dramatiſt, like the architect, 
brings his talents equally to the teſt, whether 
he builds upon another man's ground or his 


own. And if inſtead of (mall and detached 


parts, the writer of the Heireſs had taken 
the compleat plot of his play from a novel; 
he would have imita ed the examples (the 
only imitation to which he has any pretence) 
of the beſt dramatic Poets of every age. 


In point of er ginality of charafters—It is 


humbly hoped this Comedy. is not without 
it. But preſent inſtances apart, it is ſubmit- 
ted to the judicious, whether ſuch an exac- 
tion of novelty as would make a reſem- 
blance to any thing ever ſeen upon the ſtage 
before unacceptable, might not materially 


vitiate the public taſte, carry the major part 
of writers beyond the ſcope of nature and 
probability, and deprive the ſpectator of that 
pleaſing and infinite diverſity of ſhape and 


colouring ihat the leading paſſions, vices, and 
follies of civiliſed life, admit. Love, avarice, 
miſanthropy, &c. &c. it drawn a thouſand 


and a thouſand times with new ſhades, and 
in different points of view, will do as much 
credit to invention, and have as juſt an ef- 


fect 


RW NA . i 
fect i in exhibition, as if Moliere or Congreve 
had Mer touched the ſubjects. It is not 
whether there may not be perſonages in the 
Heireſs, in whom we may diſcover family 
features, that is aſked, but whether they are 

not ſtill individuals, with whom we have 


been hitherto unacquainted—is a queſtion, 
not for the Author to determine. 


| Orginal! e hula been obſerved 
that there is an image in a ſpeech of Lord 
Gay ville, copied cloſely from Rouſſeau. Very 
poſſibly it may be ſo. The Author of the 
Heireſs certainly has read that elegant wri- 
ter; and to ſhew how eaſily, invention may 
be deceived, he will quote another writer 
in his eftimation ſtill more elegant) who thus 
accounts, and apologizes for, unconſcious 


8 plagiariſm Faded ideas,“ ſays Mr. Sheri- 


dan, Float in the fancy like balf forgotten 
dreams; and imagination, in its fulleſt 
00 enjoyments, becomes ſuſpicious of its 


offspring, and doubts whether it has 
we created or adopted.” 5 


More 8 and expreſſion due to the 
imagination of others, may poſſibly be chal- 
lenged, though they are equally out of the 
. e of the Author. He would only 
| wiſh the candid to admit the probability, that 


while = 
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"while he believed them his own, he thought 


Many of the ſcenes now ſubmitted to pe- 
ruſal, have been ſhortened in repreſentation, 
and a few words have been altered occafion- 
ally to preſerve connection a circumſtance 
neceſſary to be known leſt the performers 
ſhould be ſuſpected of negligente, when, on 
the contrary, too much cannot be ſaid of 
their attention and zeal. When all have 

been eminent, it would be unneceffary, if 
not ihvidious, to particularize any: There 
is nevertheleſs a Lady, to whom, by her 
ſtanding ſeparately and individually in one 
part of the performance, the Author, with- 
out departing from his maxim, may expreſs 
his more than ordinary obligation, Mifs 

Farren, by her inimitable manner of de- 

livering the Epilogue, has made a better 
apology to the public than any his pen could 
have produced, for a compoſition which, 
from an accident, was much too haſtily writ- 
ten in ſome parts, and in others pieced toge- 
ther with a like inſufficiency of time. 


The Epilogue excepted, no defects in the 
following ſheets can be covered by the ex- 
cuſe of hurry: They cannot be ſo, conſiſtent- 
ly with truth, nor indeed, with inclination: 
For the Author had rather be thought inca- 

: | pable 


F REA . ix 
pable of pleaſing, after, his greateſt cares, 
than wanting in the attention and reſpect 
which every man who ventures to publiſh 
a production of this nature owes to the 
world and to himſelf—Not tolet it paſs from 
his hands without frequent reviſal, and the 
beſt conſidered finiſh his abilitics can give. 


PROLOGUE. 
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AS forightly en gie the Fuck of PR 
When low'ring tempeſts calmly:glide ah | 
So when the Poet's dark horizon clears, 
Array'd in ſmiles, the Epilogue appears, 
She, of that houſe the lively emblem ſtill, _ 
Whoſe brilliant ſpeakers ſtart what themes they will, 
Still varying topicks for her ſportive rhymes 
-From all the follies of theſe fruitful times, 
Uncheck'd by forms, with flippant hapd may cull, 

Prologues, like Peers, by privilege are dull. | 
In folemn ftrain addreſs th' aſſembled Pit, 
The legal judges of dramatic wit, 
Confining ſtill with dignified W! | 
Their obſervations,—to the Play before em. 

Now when each batchelor a helpmate lacks, 
(That ſweet exemption from a double Tax) 
When laws are fram'd with a benignant plan 
Of lightning burdens on the married man, 


And Hymen adds one ſolid comfort more 


To all thoſe comforts he conferr'd before, 

To ſmooth the rough laborious road to fame 

Our bard has choſen—an alluring name. 

As wealtk in wedlock oft is known to hide 

The imperfections of a homely bride, 

This tempting title, he perhaps expects, 

May heighten beauties,—and conceal defects: 
Thus fixty's wrinkles, view'd thro! fortunes glaſs, 
The roſy dimples of Kane pals ; 5 
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The modern ſuitor, graſps his fair one's hand; | 
- Oferlooks her perſon, and adores ber land; | | 
Leers on her houſes with an ogling eye, 5 
O' er her rich acres heaves an am'rous ſigh, 
His heartfelt pangs thro' groves of tinber vents, 
And runs diſtracted for her three per cen. 

Will thus the Poet's mimic Heireſs find. 
The bridegroom critic to Z;er failings blind, - 
Who claims, alas ! his nicer taſte to hit, 85 
The Lady's portion paid in fterlingwit?ʒ̃; ? 
On your decrees, to fix her future fate, 
Depends our Heireſs for her whole eſtate: — 
Rich in your ſmiles, ſhe charms th' admiring town; 
A very Bantrupt, ſhould you chance to froẽwn:- 
O may a verdict, givin in your applauſe, * - 7 
Pronounce the proſp'rous iſſue of her cauſe, _. : 
Confirm the name an anxious parent gave her, 
And pit her Heireſs of—the Public F avour 4 
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Sir Claniont F e Mr. KI NG. 
Clifford, = '— oy Mr. SMIT H. 

Lord Gayville, — Mr. PALMER. 
Alfcrip, — * — M, PARSON 8. 
Chignon, — — M. BAD DELE v. 
Mr. Rlandiſh, — Mr. BANNISTER, jun. 
Prompt, e ee Mr. R. PALMER. F 
Mr. Rightly, © — Mr. AICKIN, - 
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Lady Emily, — Mi F ARR EN. 
Miſs Alſcrip, —  Mifs POP E. 
Miſs Alton, — Mrs. CROUCH. 
Mrs. Sagely, — Mrs. BOOTH. 
Tiffany, — Miſs TID SWELL. 
Mrs. Blandiſu, . Mrs. WILSON. 
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Mr. | Blondifp and FER Lefitia/ Blandiſh 4 if ro 
 aoriting ; letters folded up, and ese e _ nat 
tered: upon the table, 


2060 ee, Oe ROPE! nnd. lun: 


7290 upon her elbows as lane” i as 
pleaſed with her thought, lays docun the, ben. 


HERE, it is er eonchied- | 

17 590 8 y* rA 

«6 "Aden; my ene friend, my amiable, my all 

Accompliſhed ſociate! conceive the ardor f 

Your lover's united with your own fenſibility—-- > 

Still will the compbund be but up expreive SN 

Of the truth and tenderneſs of uuhuhhnmm 
5 91M WE Apa BLavpisn,” 

Theres phraſe—There! 3.2 dener it if you 

can. 422 5 OUT ot Ea, 

- Blandifh, Not 1 Idee 1 am working upon 7 
quite different plan: but you are as welcome to! m) 
caſt off ſtyle, as you ſhnu'd be to my old embraidery. 

Pick out the 8040 if it be of any uſe 
© 1 Mrs. B. end. Caſt off ſtyle! Kerellvat- ar- 
ance l And pray, Sit, to whom are you indebted for 
the very elements of wheedling,” ard all that has at- 
tended” ir's progreſs, from the playthiag i in your f rare. 

11. to the brilliant * row linger?” 

; Haide ten 39m : | Blandifh 


. 


* 
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Blandiſh, For the elements, my honour'd ſiſter, 
and partner, I confeſs the obligation but for the pro- 
| ficiency, have attain'd the ſublime of the ſcience, 
while you with more experience are ſtill a novice; 
like a Mis at her ſtuttering harpficord, with a nimble 
finger, but no ear ;—You keep in tune, tis true, for 
that is the merit of the inſtrument, but you are conti- 


waned out of time, and E Wars thrumming * ſame- 


Cy. 

Mrs. Blandiſh, Which in plain Engiſh i is as much 
as to ſay 
Blandiſb. That human vanity is an inſtrument of 
ſuch eaſe and compaſs, the moſt unſkilful can play 
ere upon it: but to touch it to the true pur- 

ole — 
x Mrs. Blanlliſb. Well, Sir, and took. — you 
pray f hefe apartments wete not furniſhed + from the 
intereſt of two miſerable thouſand: pounds in the three 
per cents, any more than our table and equipage have 
been maintained, by your patrimony—A land eftate of 
three hundred a year, out of repair, and mortgaged 
for neatly i it's value. I believe I have ſtated our ori- 
al-fawily circumitances pretty accurately: 
vor 4 They ee muſt be 
acknqwledg d. But before we bring our induſtry to a 
8 compariſdo, in the name of the old . 10 flatterx, 


to whom is that perfect phra ſe addreſs' d? 1, 
Mrss land b. To one worth the pains, 1 can el 
| you. Miſs Alſerip.. 


Blandiſb, What, A to Miſs Alfcrip! my 
dear filters! inis is. 100 much, even in your own way; 
had you run changes upon her fortune, ſtocks, bonds 
and mortgages; upon Lord Gayville's coroner at her 
feet, or; forty; other coronets, to make footballs of, if 
hel plenſed. it would have been 00 nt che 
quality you have ſelected-—— | 
s, Blandib. Is one. ſhe has ng ck ions to, 
| chetefotel he Mavery: ia more aan, my 
- MAI. a l 
8 Hangihs And miye og ar don't try it 10 fo 
' high—Senbbiſity. t9:Mifs.Alſcrip, ; you might! as well 
have. applied it to her Uncle's Pig-iron, from which 


ſhe 


THE HEIRESS. 3 
ſhe- derives ber firſt. fifty: thoufand; or the harder 
heart of the old Ufurer,: her Father, ſtom whom ſhe 
expects the ſecond. But come min 85 
of che morning. Ih 141105 „ ns 

Enter Prompt ( the Valet de Clirinbre') - 

Here Prompt ſend out the chairmen with. the bil- 
leis and cards. Have you any orders, madam? 

Ars Blandiſh: (de tele ivering ber letter). Tbis to 
Miſe Alſcrip, with my impatient enquinies after her 
laſt night's reſt, and that ſhe ſhalt have My perſonal 
ſtatute in half an hour. Lou take ears _ ſend' to all 
the lyiog-in ladies db vw 


Prompt. At their deren Madam, before the brit 
load of ſtraw. 0 
Blandiſp . he to all great non! that keep. the 
houſe—Whether for their Own duordery: ot whole of 
the nation? 


Prom. To all, sibel ſecretaries, and princi- 
pal elerks. 48 vin 3:41F 4-7 [20 IEC: 

Blandiſb, ( 24. to Prompt. ) flew goes c on the bu- 
nels you have undertaken for Lord Gay ville? 


 Prumpt. I have convey'd bis letter, and expect this 
| morning to get an anſwer. J 
Blandiſh... He does not think ined; the hetes) ? 
Prompt. Mercy: forbid you ſhould bel (archly) 
Blandiſb. ] ſhould never ſbrgive your meddlng 
Prompt. Ob! never, never! We DOTS 
 Blandiſb: (aloud.) Well, diſpatch.— 12 41 
Mrs. Blandiſb. Hold! apropos, to the Jying-in 
tiſt=—at Mrs. Barbara Winterbloom's to enquire after 


the Angola kittens, and the laſt hatch of. Wen 
TOWS. 466 2 

Prompt. (Readihg his memorandum” as br ant J 
Lilies in the ftraw—Minitters, &c.— Old — 
Cats and Sparrows, never had a better liſt of how:d'ye 
ſimce 1] had the honour t0 collect for the Blandiſh * 
milz, 1 „t. 
Mrs, Blandifb.. Theſe ack the ations: that eſta · 
bliſn valuable friendſhips in female life.. By adapting 
© myſelf to the whims. of one, ſubmitting to the jeſt of 


atk alſifting the: W 40M of a hind, and taking 
„ 8 2 och 
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part againſt the huſbands with all, Jam become an 
abiolute eſſential in the polite world; the very ſoul 
ol every faſhionable party in town or country. 


Blandiſb. The country+Pſhaw ! Time thrown ay 
Mr. Biahaiſb. Time thrown away! As if women 


of fathion left London, to turn freckled ſhepherdeſſes. 


No, no; cards, cards and- backgammon, are the 
delights of rural life ; and ſlightly. as you may think 
of my ſkill, at the year's end I: am no ene 
ſharer in the pin · money of my ſociety. 

Blandiſb. A paltry elource—Gambling i is a dam 
rrade, and I have done with it. 9 | 

Mrs. Blandiſb. Indeed! 

Blundiſßb. Ves, twas high time—The women don t 
pay. — And as for the men, the age grows cireumſ & 
in proportion to it's poverty: It's odds but one loſes a 
character to eſtabliſn a debt, ard muſt fight a duel to 
obtain the payment. I have a thouſand better: plans, 
but two principal ones —And Iam ouly at a _ WE 
to chaſe, 

Mrs. Blandiſh. Out with then, I beſeech Ray | 

Blandifh, Whether I ſhall "marry "ny friend's in- 
tended bride, or his ſiſter. _. 
Mer. Blandiſb. Marry his intended bride What 
pig - iron and uſury 2.— V our opinion of ber muſt ad- 
vrayee your addreſſes admirably. _ 

Blandiſpb. My Lord's opinion 'of her will a 
them ; he can't bear the ſight of her, and defiance of 
his uncle, Sir Ctement Flint's eagerneſs for the match, 
js running mad after an adventure, which I, who am 
his confidant ſhall keep. go! ing till] ene —There 3 

news ſor you. 
Mrs, Blandijb. And his fſter, Lady Emily, the al- 
ternative! The firſt” march 1 in en beauty) wit, | 
and accompliſhment. - | 
provry i Fooh A fig for her perſonal chatms; the 
will bring me connexion that wou'd ſoon ſupply for- 
tune; the other wou'd nr fortune enough to \maby 
connection unneceſſary FR 
Mrs: Blandiſb. And as to the cui of ſuccely . 
n eee ü ie, 
N Bland. 
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Blandiſb. Sueceſs . e th not women ?. Why 
oven you can cajole them What then muſt I do 

who have advantage of ſex,. and SH EnT to, 
| adore every feature of the face, or to fall. incor 
really in love with the mind.-—Bot no more of Dr. 
I mult away to practiſe.— And fitſt for Gayvilte, and. 
Iris fe Audent Clifford. who is come bomt with | 
a wiſe face, and a conceited confidence in his old. 
aſcendaey dver bis Lofdſip ! but thanks to the ac- 
cident that kept him two er bebind, ; Mr: Momtot 
will find himſelf miſta kennt. 

Mrs. Blandiſd. Beware of ke Monitor notwirhſfand; 
ing in another quarter. Lady Emily and he: were ac- 
quainited at the age of firſt impreffions.” IL 

Blandiſp. I dare fay' be always Meant to be the | 
coinpleat friend of the family; the withaut'a ſingle 
talent for the purpoſe. 1 queſtion whether he egen | 
made a complim be in kis Rfe. 1 voy Jul dennen 

"Mrs. Blandiſs. Ob, the brufe nes Tg 

Blandiſb. His game I find has been to work apon' 

Lord Gayville's underſtanding ; he thinks he muſt 
_— effabliſk' birnfelf in bis eMeem: by-inexorably | 
oppo ing. all his follies Poor fippleton No my 
touch of oppoſition goes only to inhancé the value of 
my acquieſcence. So adieu for the morning EV 
to Miſs Alfctip wich an unction of fattery fit for a bouſe. 
puinter's brunn; Ito Sir Clement, and his family, 
with a compofition as delicate as æther, and to be ap- 
plied with the point of a feather. [Going | 

Mrs. Blandifh. Hark you,' Blandiſh; a good) with” 
before you go: To make your fuccefs compleat, may 
you find but half your own. Want ih ole you have to 
work on!! en ech, 

Blandiſb. Thank you, u delt Letty:; wie is not the 

only tap you nave hit me to- day, and ybu #4 are right ;. 
for if you and I did not ſomttinies, ſpeak ttuth to each 
other, we ſhould forget Fare ſuch a quality inci- 
: dent to kn arg m nd.” e een [ Exeunt. 
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852 2 ater kon oh and Mr. Cliferd. 


"ay Gaywille. My gear Clifford, urge me no more. 
How can a man of your liberality of ſentiment de- 
157 40 be the pat of, my uncle's family ava- 
"ce 

Clifard, My. Jord, 105 do not be for Pe) a 
You have an ancient name and title to ſupport. 

Lord Gaywille. Prepoſterous policy “ Whenever 
the father builds, games, or, eleQioneers, the heit and 
utle muſt go to. market. Oh the happy families Sir 
Clement Flint will enumerate, where this. practice has 
prevail. ſor centuries ; and the eſtate, been improved 
in eyery generation, cho Þpeciically, on: by: each 
| wliyiduall, . Aera 101621 i ” 208. 144; 1 

Clifford But you thought Tn \ bim a mapth ago, 
and wrote with a nt of. the mba: ene” | 


* 


N 

- Clifard.. . Come, this wear TI 4 ee 
neſs of having. acted wrong: You wou'd not hide 
what wou'd give we Ry But Foe, be officious. 

Lord Gayville. Hear me without ſeverity,, and III 
well you all--Such a vnag. ſuch an aſſemblage of all 
that's lovely in the ſe! - 

Clifford. Well but—the who, the how. the where? 
Lord Gayville.' I met her walking, and alone; and. 
is deed ſo hembly circumſtanced as to Carry 2 Parcel i in 

her own hand. 

Ci erd. I cannot Put ſmile at this opening of your 
adventure—how many ſuch charmers havg we met in 
eur. former excurſions from Cambridge I warrapt ſhe, 
had a ſmart hat, and à drawn up petticoat, like a 

| curtain 


1 142 : . 
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eurtain in feſtoons, to diſcover a new buckle, and a 
neat ancle. 

Lord Gayville. No, Clifford, her dreſs was Web as 
a judicious painter wou'd chuſe to characterize modeſ- 
ty. But natural grace and elegance, ſtole upon the 
_ obſervation, and through the ſimplicity of a Quaker, 
ſhew'd all we cau'd conceive of a Goddeſs, 1 Bred 
and turn'd idolate. 

Clifford, (S miling.) You may as well finiſh the de- 
. ſeription in NU. once; you are on the very verge 


jay 66 — She. was under the. perſecution. of 
one of thoſe beings peculiar to this town, who aſ- 
ſume the name of gentlemen upon the ſole credentials 
of a boot, a ſwitch, and round hat he things, 
that eſcape from counters and writing deſks to Gee 
turb public places, inſult ſoreigners, and put decent 
women out of eountenance. 1 had no difficulty in 
the reſcue. Fo 

Clifford. And having Glenced - the dragon, in the 
true ſpirit of chiralry, FO conducted the ame to 
her caſtle. 1 . 

Lord Gaywille, The. moot. 1 could. 3 was, 
leave to put her into a hackney coach, which I fol- 
lowed unperceived and lodged her in the Houle. of an 
obſcute milliner in a bye ſtreet. 

Clifford. The ſweet Cyprian retreat! such a W 
eſs of your goddeſs, | dare ſay, did not refuſe acceſs 
to the ſhi ine. | 

Lord Gayville. 101 is true a few guineas made the 
milliner my own. I almoft liv'd in the houſe; and 
often, when I was not ſuſpected to be there, paſſgd 
whole hours liſt'ning to a voice, that wqu'd have cap- 


tivated my very ſoul, tho' it had been her oa ate 
traction. At laſt | 7 


5 Ciffer d. What is to. follow! f 
Lad Gayville. By the perſuaſions of the mes, 
who laugh'd at wy ſcruples with an unknown girl, 
lodger upon a ſecond floor, J hid myſelf in the cloſet 85 
of her apartment. 8 * praiced trader, allure 8 85 
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= og nothing-to fear; from the interruption of =o 
ami 

Cie Oh for ſhame, my Lord: wherever hay 
be the end +of your adventare, ſueh means were N 
much delow y. 

Tord Gayville.- 1'confeſs 100 and have been pus 

nifh'd. Upon the diſcovery - of me, fear, indignation 
and reſolution agitated the whole frame of the ſweet 
girl by turns Iwould ſooner have committed fatri- 
ſege than have offered an affront to her perſon Con 
fuſed over power d- I ſtammer'd out a, few incehe- 
tent words Intereſt in her fortute—reſpoR—entteary 
of forgiveneſs and left her, to deteſt me. 
Cliherd. You need go no farther. | I meant to rally 
you, but your proceedings and emotion alarm me for 
your peace and honour. If this girl is an adventurer, 
whiet ] ſuſpect, you are making yourſelf 1idiculgus— 
If ſhe is ſtrictly innocent, upon what ground date 4 
man of your principle think farther of her? you are 
on a double precipice; on one fade pelt by folly, 
on the other — 

Lord Gay wille. Hold. Clifford, I am not prepar'd 
for ſo much adifionition. Your tone is changed fince : 
out ſeparatibn ; you ſeem to drop the Companion and 
aſſume the Governor. 

Clifford. No, my Lord, Ice the Hons and 
aſſert the Friend. 


e ſervant, — by Blandyf. 


Servant My Lord, Mr: Blandifh. * Kehr. 
Ws rind (/gnificanth) 1 bope every y ran. wilt ds 
he ſame. | 


© Blandiſb. Mr. *Clifford 30 not let me ative you 
away want to learn your power to gain and to pre- 
ſerve dear Lord Gayville 's eſteem. 
Clifford. (with a_ ſeeming effort to withS#a% 51. 
band which Plandiſb holds.) Sir, you are dale ac 
compliſh'd to be an example.— | 
Blonlliſt. I have deen at your bleigbesg e look lot 
4 have been talking of you with Sir Clement 
y Emily threw in her word.— 
6 ci por a 
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Clifford. (diſen aging bis hand) Oh, Sir; you make 
me too proud. (Caſi de. Practiſed Paraſite !---, [ Exit. 
Blaridiſh, (afide) Sneering Puppy—(io Lord Gay» 
ville) My Lord you: ſeem CIO bas any my 
new occur'd? 
Lord Gayville. No, for there i is nothing new-in be» 
ing difappointed in a friend. 
, 37 Have you told your ſtory. to. Mr. 'Clif- 
ord 
Lord Gaywille: | have, and I might as et” 2 
told it to the Cynic, my Uncle: he cou d not have di- 
courag'd, or condemn'd me more. | 
Blandiſb. They are both in the right. | * things | 
exactly as they do—but | have leſs fortitude, or more 
Rs 1 than others: — The ligten: of the man 
love are ſpells upon my oppoſition. 
Lord Gay ville. Kind Blandiſh! you ere the conk- 
dant want. 


Blandiſb. What has bappen'd ſince your diſcovery 
in the cloſet ? 
Lord Gayville. The lovely wanderer. left ber. lodg- 25 
- Ings the next morning but I. have again found her— 
he is in a houſe of equal retirement, but of very dif- 
ferent character, in the city, and inacceſſible. I have 
wrote to her, and knowing her to be diftreſs'd, I have 
enclos'd Bank Bills for two hundred pounds, the ac- 
ceeptance of which { have urged with all the delicacy. 
am maſter of, and by heaven without a purpoſe of 
corruption. 


Blandiſb. Two hundred pounds, and Lord 2 


ville's name — 
Lord Gaywille. She ho, never. koown me, but by 


the name of Mr. Heartly. Since my. ambition has 


been to be loved for any on ſake, I have Hon jealous 
of my title. 12 
Blandiſb. And prithee by what diligence or chance, 
did Mr, Heartly trace his fugitive ?. | = 
Lord Gayville. By the acuteneſs of Mr. Prompt, 
your Valet de Chambre. Lou muſt pardon me for 
preſſing into iny ſeryics for this occaion, the fellow, in 
the world fitteſt for it. | 
a. |  Blandfh 
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- 4 Blandiſo. You know |. am incapable of being atigry 
with you,—buti'that: dog to praQtice wow. m Weak- 
WY and be, v 8g ithout my conſent! 
| ayuille. The — is all mine. le is ndw 


ce an 2 to my letter how my. henry pr” 
tates at the delay,—— — 


Enter Prompt. Be] 
: Prompt. (Starts at ſeeing bis miſter.) Are vou 
alone my Lord? 


> Lord Gayville. Don't be alta Fron your ace 
is made. D 'P pe 


Prompt, Then there is my return for your Lord- 
ſuip's goodneſs. (Giving the letter) This —_ Was 
Jr now brought to the place appointed by a porter. 

Lord Gaywilk. 'By a Copta, honeſt Prompt. aig 
theſe charaQers were engraved by the Potet of his ar- 
Tow! -(4:ffing the [uperſeription) © To.—leartiy, 
Eq ” Blandiſh, did you ever ſee any thing like it? 

Blandips. If ber ſtyle” be equal to her band. writ- 
ing— 

Lor Seville. If it be equal Infidel! o mall 
have proof directly. (opens the letter precipttalely) 
Hey day! what the Devil's here? my bifls again ad 
no line —not a word Prat Lei drr pri 
_vhar's this? 0 

Promgi. Gal! e's well if es not of agtin—fcith'1 
never: aſk 'd where the letter came from. 

| |» Lord Gayville. Should you know the mellenger | 
again ? gta: addons 

e I believe 1 ſhould, my Lord. Fot = Cu- 
pid he was ſome what in troy ps gt ek N 855 high, and 
ba noſe rather * to 5 


Ahn. SS d n 

* | Lhave a Hhonter v vel ne oben ir I 
ſtart bet myſelf, 00 tf ot 

Blandiſh. And Shot is your device; gcrah? 5 605 

Prompt Lord, Sit, nothing fo eat us to bring eve- 
19 living creature in this town to the Windo. a Laine 
beur, er a mad 0x4 two wen, ot two degs fighting; 
8 RG] in the am— tied up- do the telling” tis - the 


ſame 


- * 


ms 


HE HEIRESS 11 


ſame thing) make but noiſe enou h and out they come, 
firſt and ſecond. childhood, and ery thing between— 
I am ſure | ſhall know her by inſpiration. 
Lord Gapville. Shall I deſcribe her to you? 
Prompt. No, my lord, time is too precious — I'll be 
; at her laſt lodgings, and afterwards half the town! over 
befor your Li Lordihip: wp. poſes rom ber ſorchend: m 
er; 
[3 © . Away. 1 655 850 1 He 
cannot miſtake, be. torluhen The ow form!d nature 
broke. the mould. Exit Prompt. 
3425 iſh. Now: for the blood Mo e I call 
that tellow back; it is abſolute infatuation: + ah! | ſes 
how.this will end. MS mite | 
| Lard Gaywille., What, are your ee 2 5991 
. Bland, That my fettet yorder : will de bis part 
completely, that I ſhall-ſee-all-ypur; uacle's doctrine 
at ngught, and thus lend myſelf 101 this wilg n 
till che girl is put into. {FOUTARSINGG : to e e 
Lord Ge. Propitious be the thought, my beſk ; 
friendmy -pncle's doQring !, but adviſe me, how ſhall 
keep my ſecret from him for the preſent ? He i is ſuſ- 
picion perionified,; ithz eye of Sir Clemente is a. Very 
probe ;t9,the: ming. 501“ 1945 KI 71. 5 ir 11. 5 nn 
S Blandiſh. (aide), Ves, and it Cefn: gives one 
a curſed deal of pain before he is convinced of touch- 
ing a ſound part- To Lord Gaywille.] Vour deſt 
Chance would, be 10 double your alnduities to Miss Al- 
N ſcrip. But then diſſimulatlon is ſo mean a vice.— 
Lard Gaywille, It i is ſo indeed, and if I give into it 
for a moment. It is upon the determination of never 
being: her huſband, I may! deſpiſe and offendi a wo- 
wan; but diſguſt would: be no excuſe for betraying 
her. Adieu, Blandiſh; if you fee Prompt; firſt, 4 
fruſt te qu; for dhe quickeſt evnrantication of intel | 
gence. 


Sandiſk, am aha you, e- e refiſt you 


[Exit Lord Gayville. Ah! wrong — wrong wrong; 
hope that exclammtion is not loſt. A blind compli- 

ancę with young man's paſligns,. is * oor plot upon 
his allet ions. (iat 140% di saürn fl. 5 Exit. 


Nui = SCENE. 
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[SCENE U. Mrs, Sagely's Horſe. 19 5 


Eater i Mrs. Sagely and Miſs Alton. | Ra 


Mrs. Sagely Indeed · Miſs Alton, (fince you are re- 

ſolved to continue that name) you may bleſs yourſelf 
for finding me out in this wilderneſs—Wilderneſs ! 
this town 1s ten times more dangerous to youth and in- 
nocenee: every man you meet is a wolf. 
- Miſs Allon Dear Madam, I ſee you dwell upon my 
indiferetion in flying to London, but remember the 
fafegnard I expected to find here. How eruel was the 
diſappointment! how dangerous have been the conſe - 
quences! I thought the chance happy that threw a te- 
tired lodging in my way: I was upon my guard aga inſt 
che other ſex, but for my on to be tr acherous to an 
unfortunate,: cou'd Lexpec it? Pg | 

Mere. Sagely. Suſpect ever ybbody if you, word be 
ſaſe — but moſt of all ſuſpect yourſelf, + Ah, my pretty 
20 truarit—the heart that is ſo violent in it's :averſions. is 
in fad | danger of being the fame in it's affeQtions, de- 

upon it. 

Miſs Alton. Let them ſpring from a ul efteem and, 
p you will abſolve me; my averſion was to the character 
of the wretch 1 was I doch with—can ou 6. 

N me? C396, e t 
Mrs. $azely: And tell me Rs now; do you feel 
the fame” Gereſtation for this Werle character you 
have made acquaintance with? This rake—this abo- 
minable Heartly COD) child, a look is Tofpi- 
| cious. ed 
« Miſs Alton. Madam, 1 have not a ene that 1 
wit not ſincerely lay open to you. Mr. Heartly is 
made to pleaſe, and to be avoided; I defire never to 
ſee him mo1e—his diſcovery of me here; his letters, 
his offers, have greatly alarmed me. I conjure you 
loſe not an hour in placing me under the fort of mo” 
teQtion I ſolicited. 

Mrs, Sagely, If you ere reſolved, 1 beieve 1 can 
ere ou. Miſs Alſerip, the great Heireſs, (you may 
7 heard of the name in your family): has been en- 

quiring 
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quiring among decay'd gentry for a companion. She 
A too fine a lady to bear to be alone, and perhaps 
dqes not look to a huſband's company as a certain de- 

ndance. Vour muſical talent will de a great Tecom- 
mendation— She is already apprized, and a line from 
me will introduce 5ũu. . | 
Mi Alton. Iwill ayail myſelf of, your kindneſs i im- 
Wee, 
a 1 5 (vuziut, 95 1 tell you | have 'bulineſs with 

re, . = muſt come in. 

0 agely. As 1 ſive here i 1s an impudeit fellow 
LL himſelf" into the paſſage. ' 

Miſs Hen. Oh heaven! if Mr. Heartly ſhou'd be 
beta. 

Mrs. Sapely. Geti into the back patlour ;' be he 00 
he will, 1 warrant 1 proteſt you, 


See 8 [Exit adh un. 
he on 1 Entir enge 0 lacking about.) | 
* Mie. Sagely.. Who are you, Sir? What are. you 


poking 1 
Prompt. Madam, 1 was looking——1 was Wing 
—for oe 

Mrs. Sagely. Well, Sir, what do you want? 

. Prim hs Vun Pins about). "ove, 1 5 —1 
want I want 3 

Mrs. Sagely. To rob the houſe, perbap . 

Prompt. Juſt the contraty, Madam 10 ſee that all 
is ſafe within it.—You have a treaſure in your poſſeſ- 
: 0 that I would not have loſt for wy worli—A arr. 
Lady. 

Mrs.' Sage ly. Indeed !—begone about your buſi- 
nels, fiiend—there : are no young: ladies to be ſpoke 
with F 

Prompt. Lord, Madam, I don't defire to ſpeak with 
her.—My attentions go to ladies of the elder ſort—1 
come to make propoſals to you alone. 

Mrs. Sagely. Yau make propoſals to ne? Did you 
know my late huſband, Sir ? 

Prompt. Huſband ! My good Mrs. Sagely—be at 
| * have no more 8 upon you, that way, 


than 


7 
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than upon my grandmother— / ' propoſals are of + a 
quite different nature: 5 
Mrs. Sagely. 1 X different 'n i 1 Why ye you: ; auda- 
cious varler'! Here, call a conſtable | 
Prompt. Dear Madam, how. you continue to mitin- 
derſtand me I have a teſpect for you, that will ſet at 
nought all the perſonal temptations about you, depend 
upon it, powerful as they ate — And as for the young 
Lady, my purpoſe is only that you ſhall guard her ſafe, 
—l.wou'd offer you à pretty, ſoug houſe in pleaſant 
quarter of the town, where you, two wou'd be much 
more commodiouſly lodge d—the furniture new, and in 
the pietiieſt taſte A neat little ſide · board of plate 
a black boy, with a turban, to wait upon you. 
Mrs. Sagely. And for. what. pur poſe am I to be 
brjbed, ner am above it, firah,——1 have but a 
pittance, tis true, and heavy out-goings—My huſ- 
band's decayed bookkeeper to maintain, and poor old 
Smiler, that ſo many years together drew our whole 
family in a chaiſe —Heavy charges - but by curting 
off, mx luxuries, and ſtopping up a, few, windows, 
can jog on, and (corn to be beholden to you, or him 
that ſent you. fe ompt tries at the door, and peeps thro 
the key-bole.], What wou'd the impertinent fellow be 
at now? Keep the dor balted, 909 don't ſtand in 


8 
Prompt Caſide.) Ohl oh E. ne ie bebe T 6nd, «nd 
that s enough—— My good Mrs, Sagely—your hum- 
ble.ſervant——1. wou'd, fein be better acquainted with 
vou in a modeſt way——but muſt wait, I ſee, a 
more happy hour. [Afide,going out.] When honeſty 
and poverty 4 happen to meet, they grow ſo fond of 
each othet's pant, it is labour Joſt. to try to ſepa- 
rate them. Exit. 
_ Mrs. Sagely, © Shut the ſtreet or after him * 
never let him in agin. | 


Enter "Miſe Alton from Ow ine; round, * 


Miſs Alton. For mercy, Madam, let me 1 2 im- 
mediately. Jam very uneaſy— I am certain Mr. 
; Heartlv4 is at the bottom of Xhis, \ 

rs. 


Mrs. Sagely. I believe it, my deux, rod now ſee the 
neceſſity of your removal. m write your  letter—and 
heaven otect you. Remember my warning, Suſpect 
yourſelf. | 

Miſs Alton, ſola. in- truck 1 wil. TII forget te 
forbearance of this profligate, and remember 4 bis 
intentions. And is Gratitude then ſuſpicious? Pain- 
ful leſſon! A woman mult not think herſelf ſecure be- 
cauſe ſhe has no bad impulſe to fear: ſhe muſt be upon 
ker guard, leſt her very beſt. ſhav: d e n 


— 


[Exit. 
END OF THE FIRST ACT; 
| ts R Irr- it O41 33 +97 A Ar 12 8 f 
1 W * 


rr I. na apartment in Sir Sale Fn 14 's CE 
Ia Bol Gayville 2am Clifford at Cheſs. Py 


Sir Clement fit ing at a diſflauce pretending ta read a 
Ss . but Ayly oh ſerving am q 


Lac Emily: | | 
HECK=IT you do not take care, you's are e gone” 
the next. move. 


Clifford. 1 confeſs, Lady Emily, you. are on the 
point of compleat victory. 


Lady Emily. Pooh, I wou'd not give a farthing for 
victory without a more ſpirited defence. 
_ . Clifford. Then you muſt engage with thoſe (if choſe : 
there are) that do not Hnd you irreſiſtible; 2 
Lady Emily. I cou'd find a thouſand ſuch; but I'll 
engage with none whoſe triumph I could not ſubmit to | 
with pleaſure. 
Sir Clement. Apart) Pretty ſigni ficant 6 on both ſides 
1 wonder how much farther it will go. | | 
lach Emily; Uncle, did you ſpeak? ? Ke 
Y Sir Clement, [Reading to bimſelf ] * And the par- 
ties to this igdenture do farther covenant and agree, 
that all and every the ſaid lands, tenements, and he- 


== | 1 # _- - --reditaments 


LY 
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reditaments— Lum um“. -How uſeful ſome- 
times 18 e Mae to Be Bear d.] 
Clifforil.” A very natural obſervation of Sir Clements 


upon that long parchment. , [ Pauſes again upon the - 
cbeſs beard.) a 17 0 r 


[Lady Emily laoking penſively at bis face. * 
chr To what a dilemma have you reduc'd me» 


Lady Emily. If I advance, [ periſh by my temeriiy 1 
and it is out of my power. 10 retreat, 

Sir Clement. [Apart] Better and better! To 
talk in cypher is a curious . 

Clifford. Sit? | 

Sir Clement. [$1 reading], * « In ahh whereof 
the ſaid parties have hereunto. interchangeably ſet 
their hands and feals this —up—rum——day of 
UN— 

Lady Emily. [Reſuming an air of vivacity] Come, 
T trifle with 500 My wei vs 5er Wer de- 
grace ——Uncle, I have Conquer d. .1 „Both rifing 
from the table.) | 

Sir Clement.” Niece, I do not doubt it and 155 
the ſtyle of the great proficients, w without looking 1 up- 

on the board. Clifford, was not your mother's name 
Charlton? | Folding up | the bn chmeng, and "fig | 
Clifford. Ir was, Sir. 


Sir Clement, In looking over the. r ngs Alſerip 


has ſent me, preparatoiy to his daugh ter's ſe ettlement, 
find mention of a conveyance from a Sir William 
Charlton of Devonſhire. W s he a relation? 
Clifferd. My grandfather, ir: The plunder of his 

fortune was one of the *Grſt materials for raiſing that of 
Mr. Alſcrip; who was ſte ward to o Sit William's eſtate, 
then Manager pf his difficulties, and laſtly his ſole cle 
ditor. 

Sir Clenent And no beiter monopoly than that of a 
man's diſtreſſes. Alſcrip has had twenty ſuch, or 1 
ſhould not have ſingled out his Cavghter't to be Loid | 
Gayville's wife. 


Clifford It is a compenſation for my family loſſes, 


that i in the event they will conduce to the intereſt of. 
the man] wot love. Dp” 


Sir 


* 


LY 
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Sir Clement. Hey day, Clifford take care, don't 

trench upon the” Blandi Au cue, You LENO is 
Sincerity. 12 130 

Clifford. Vou Hem to think, Se there is no Web 

quality. I doubt whether you believe there 1 Is an ho- 
_ neſt man in the world, ' ' —- 

Sir Clement,” Vou do me great eee 

ſeveral—and upon the old principle that“ honeſty 

the beſt policy.” — Self intereſt is the great end of life, 
ſays human pature—Honeſty is « peter, agent than 

craft ſays proverb. OOO 


Clifford. But as for ingenuous, or A difinte- 
reſted motives— - 


Sir Clement. Clifford, ds vou mean to lavgh! Ar 


ws R 1 2 
Clifford. What is yout opfntoni, Latly ny? 


Lady Emily. ¶ Endeawour in ain ar vivacio]! 


That there ray be ſuch: but it's odds they are trou- 
bleſome or inſipid. Pure ingenuouſneſs, I take it, is 
a rugged ſort of thing, which «ſcarcely will bear the 


polith of common civility ; and for difintereſtednef; — 


young people ſometimes ſet out with it; but it is like 


travelling upon a broken ſprivg—one i is N to gel it 


mendedd at the next ſtage. 125 
Sir Clement. Emily, I proteſt you teen to fudy af 


ter me; proceed chi d and we will read together eve- = 


Ty character that comes in our way. 
Lady Emily. Read one's acquaintance—delightful 1 


what romances; novels; fatires, and mock heroics pre- 


ſent themſelves to my imagination ! Our young men 


are flimſy eſſays ; old ones, political pamphlets ; co | 
quets, fugitive pieces; and faſhionable beautieg,'a com- 


pilation of advertized perfumery, eſſenſe of pearl, 
milk of roſes, and Olympian dew.— Lord, I ould 


now and then -tho' turn over r an acquaintance with 4 
born of fear and trembling. 


Cligord. Haw ſo)pß: # : 
Lady Emily. Leſt one ov pop una ware upon 


ſomething one ſhould n, likę a naughty ſpeech in an 


old 00 ; vary it is is only ſkipping Want wen! make 
one bluſh,  -- 


; _— 0 3 . 
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Sir Clement, Or if you did not ſkip, when a wo- 

man reads by. herſelf and to herſelf, there are wicked 
philoſophers who doubt whether her bluſhes are very 
troubleſome. 

Lady Emily. (To Sir. Clement ) Do you og now, 
that for that ſpeech of your's—and for that. ſaucy 
ſmile of yours: ( Clifford) I am rongly Ie; ro 
tead you both aloud! _ | 
6 * Clement, Come 1 uu be the firſt to open the 

0 

Lady . "A eil of the Houyhoboms. after 
the manner of Swift, tending to make us odious to 
ourſelves, and to extract moroſe mirth from our imper- 
fections [turning to Clifford) Contraſted with an ex- 
poſition of ancient morality addreſs'd to the moderns; 
a chimerical attempt upon an obſolete ſubjec. 
Sir Clement, Clifford! we muſt double down that 

page And nou we'll have a WN of ber Laer 


Lady E Emily. TL give it you myięlf, and with juſ- 
tice z which is more than either of you e 
Sir Clement, And without ſkipping. * | 
Lady Emily.” Thus then, —a light, airy, fantaſtic 
ſketch of genteel manners as they are; with a little 
endeavour at what they ought to be—rather enter- 
taining | than inftruQive, not without art, but {paring 
in the uſe of it 
Sir Clement. But the paſſions, Emy, Do not for- 
get what ſhould. ſtand in the {areground of a temale 
treatiſe, . - | 
lady Emily. They abound ;- but mined as blended 
cleverly enough to prevent any from predominating; 
like the colours of a ſhot luteſtring, that change as you 
look at it fideways or full: they are ſometimes biigh- 
ren'd by vivacity, and now and then ſubject 10 a 
ſhade of caprice—but meaning no in not afraid of a 
critical review : and thus gentlemen I preſent myſelf to 
you freſh from the preſs, and 1 hope not e | 
bound, , 
Sir Clement. Altogether bing a perfedily defira» 
ble 8 for the cloſet: I am ure Clifford you 
25 will 
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will agree with me. Gad we are got into ſuch a plea»: 
ſant freedom with each other, it is a pity to ſeparate: 
while any curioſity remains in the -eoinpany—Prithee 
Clifford ſatisfy me a little as to =_ hiſtory.” Our 
Lord Hardacre, if I am-rightly informed, 1 
your father, his ſecond ſon. 

— For the very marriage we have been ſpeik⸗ 
The little fortune my father could call his 
— het ſunk before his death as a proviſion for my 


mother; upon an idea that whatever reſentment he 


might perſonally have. incurred—it- would not be ex- 
tended to an innocent offspring wo, 
Fir Clement, A very filly beste. How Teadily 
now, ſhould you and 1, Emily, have diſcover'd in a 
ſenſible old man, the irreconcilable offence of a mar- 
gp of the paſſions - You -underſtand me? yy 
- Lady Emily. Perfectly] (afide.) Old petrfition 
your hints always ſpeak forceably. | _ 6 
Sir Clement. But your — the preſent Lord; 


made amends? 

Cliſerd Amply. He offer d to ſend ms from Cam- 
bridge to an academy in Germany, to fit me for fos 
reign ſervice: Well judging. that a cannon ball was 4 
fair and quick proviſion for a poor relation. 

Sir Clement. Upon my word I have known uncles 
leſs conſiderate. - 

| Clifford. When Lord Gayville's friendſhip, * 
=_ indulgence, made me the companion of his travels, 

rd Hardacre's undivided cares devolved upon my 
ſiſter 5. whoſe whole inde pendant poſſeſſion at my mo- 
ther's death, was five hundred pounds All our edu- 

cation had permitted that unhappy parent to lay by. 
Lady Emily. Oh; for an act of juſtice and bene vo- 
lence to reconcile me to the odĩous man! Tell me this 

inſtam what did he do for Miſs Clifford? 
_ - Clifford. He beſtow'd upon her forty. pounds 4 
year, upon condition that ſhe refided with a family of 
his dependants in a remote county, to ſave the family 
from diſgrace; and that allowance, when TI heard laſt 
"_y her, he had: threaten'd to the, uponcher 


Wong 


— 
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refuſing a deteſtable match be bad endeavour'd 00 
force upon her. 
lach Emily, Poor gin! TELE INS oY 
Sir Clement. Upon my word an e flies, 
Ne. with pathetic effect Em y. you: "on grave 
chi : 
Lady Emily: (afide. ) I ſhall. not own it bi der, 
(to him.) For once, my dear uncle, you want your 
ſpectacles. My thoughts are on a diverting ſubjeQ— 
My firſt viſit to 7 Miſs Alſcrip; to take a near view of 
that collection of charms ann to. my happy bro- 
ther. | 
Sir Clement. You need not go out of the room for 
that purpoſe. The ſchedule of an Heireſſes's fortune 
is a compendium. of her merits and the true ſecurity 
for marciage happineſs, 
* Lady Emily. Ea ſure ke at your ſyſtem 
That union muſt be moſt wiſe which has W to 
ſupport it, and no affections to diſturb it. | 
Hir Clement. Right, | 
Lady Emily, That makes a divorce the ful ie 
of wedlock ; ; and widowhood, the beſt bleſſing of : 
life; that ſeparates the intereſt of huſband, wife and 
child 7 
2 Clement. To eſtabliſh the independant comfort 
0 all 
Lady Emily. Upon the broad baſis of family hatred. 
Excellent, my dear Uncle, excellent indeed; and 
upon that principle, tho' the Lady is likely to be your 
niece, and my ſiſter, I am fure you will have no ob- 
jection to my laughing at her a little, $57 
Sir Clement. Vou'll be puzzled to make her: more 
ridiculous than 1 rhink her. What is your plan ? 
| Lady Emily. Why tho! her pride is to be thought a 
leader | in faſhions, ſhe is ſometimes a ſervile copyiſt. 
Blandiſh tells me I am her principal model; and what 
is moſt provoking, ſhe is intent; upon. catching my 
manner as well as my dreſs, which ſhe exaggerates to 
an exceſs that vexes me, Now, if ſhe will take me 
MO Pl. give her a new: outline, I am 1 reſolved 4 
An 
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and if 1 de not make her a ver for a prints - 


ſnop - 
Clifford. Will all this be rigly confifient whh 


your good nature, Lady Emily? 
Lady Emily. No, n nor 1 don't know when I malt 
do any thing conſiſtent with it again, except leaving 


you to critics to a better ſubjec chan your humble 


ſervant. * 


nen ![Carrfe ind crit tor k lively air. 
Sir Clement. Well, Clifford! What do vou think | 


of her? © 
Clifford. That When he profeſe 808555 ſhe i is 
a very Ans counterfeit. 3 | 


19997 © 


0% 1 admire "hs Sir, as 1 "Ry a ble Rar 


in the firmament, and. conſider the diſtance of both as 


equally immeaſurable. 
Sir Clement. (aſide.) Specious rogue! ( to him.) 
Well, leave Emily then to be wink'd at through. tele- 
ſ opes; and now to a matter of nearer e 
1.7 is in doing? 
7 Every thing you defice, Sit, 1 truſt 3 1 
now I have been at home only three days, and 
ha hardly ſeen him fince I came. 
Sir 28 Nor 1 neither; but - I find he has 


profited Woiidetfully by foteign Experictice—/ fier 
ramibling half thé world over Wonen hatm, he is 


cavght ke a tiavell'd woodcock, at his landing. Ste gh 

' Cliffe+4.” If you ſuſpect Lord Gay ville of ind iſere- 
tion, why do you not put him candidly to the teſt ? 
PII be bound for his ingenuouſheſs not to with- hold 
any confeſſion you may require. 

"Sir Clement: You. ſay, be right, bir: he'll done 
more to you in an hour, than to me in a month for 
all that; come, Clifford, look as you obj ht to do at 
your intereſt—Sift bim.—Watch him Lou ere of 

gueſs 


- 
3 —— 


* 
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gueſs how much you will make me your friend, and 


ow grateful I may be if you will diſcover.—— 

, Clifford, Sir, you miſtake the footing upon which 
Lord Gayville and I live—l am often the partner of 
his thoughts, but never a ſpy upon his actions. 


[Bow and exit. 


Si Clement. (alone. ) Well, play'd Clifford]! Good. 


air and emphaſis, and well ſuited to the trick of the 


 ſcene—He wou'd do, if the practical part of deceit 
were as ealy at his 


| ; as. ciſcernment of. it is at mine, 
yville and Emily, if they had not a vigilant guard,. 

would be his ſure prey; for. they are the examples of 

the generous affections coming to maturity. with their 


ſtature; while fuſpicion, art and intereſt are ſtill dor- 


mant in the ſeed. I muſt employ Blandiſh- in this 
buſineſs A raſcal of a different caſt—Below Clifford 
in hypocriſy, but greatly above him in the. ſcale of 
impudence—They thall both forward my ends, while 


they think they are purſuing their own. I hall ever 


able daughter 


de ſure of a man's endeavours to ſerve me, while I 


| hold out a lure. ta his knavery and intereſt, 


| 4-2-5 Wuts-- 
SCENE II. An Antichamber. 


" Alſcrip. (without,). Dinner not order'd till ſeven. 


o'clock—Bid the kitchen maid get me ſome eggs and 


bacon— Plague, what with the time of dining and the 


French cookery, I am in the land of ſtarvation, with 
half St. JIames's- Market upon my weekly bills. 
Enter (while ſpeaking the laſtſentence.)) 
What a change have I made to pleaſe. my unpleaſe - 
5 Inſtead of my regular meal at Furni- 
val's-Inn, here am I tranſported to Berkley-Square, to. 
faſt at Aſcrip Houſe till my fine company come from 
their morning ride, two hours after dark—Nay its 
worſe, if. I. am carried among my great neighbours / 
in Miſs Alſcrip's ſuite, as the calls it. My Lady 
hoks over me; my Lord walks over me; and ſets me 


in a little tottering cane chair, at the cold corner of 
the table—Tho' I have a mortgage upon the houſe. 


aud furniture, and arrears: due of. the whole * : 
nne 1 | 73 


THE HE IRE s 8. 23 


It's a pleaſure tho” to be well dreſſed. My daugh> 


ter maintains all faſhions are founded in ſenſe 
Icod the tightneſs of my wig, and the ſtiffneſs of my 
cape, give me the ſenſe of the pillory—Plaguy ſcanty 
about the hips too—And the breaſt ſomething of a 
merry thought reverſed—But there is ſome ſenſe in 
that, for if one ſex pares away in proportion where 
the other ſwells, we ſhall take up no more room in 
the world chan we did before. 


Enter a Servant. 


Servant. Sir, Miſs Alſcrip wilhes to ſee you. She | 


is at her toilet. 


Alſcrip. Who i is with her? c 3 
"' Servent. Only Mrs. Blandith, Big; * 


Alſcrip. She 4 content herſelf with that com- 


| pany till TI have bac; my whet—order up the eggs 
and bacon, "3", TH [Exjt. 


SCENE III. 


11 Alſeris Afecered at ber toilette. Clown (ber 
Valet de Chambre) dreffing her head. Mrs. Blau- 


diſk, fitting by and holding a box of diamond pins. 


Miſs Alſcrip. And fo Blandiſh, you really think 


that the introduQion of Otahaite ae in ** trim. 
ming ſucceeded? ) 

Mrs. Blandiſb. Oh, with the mixture of thoſe 
charming Italian flowers, and the knots of pear} that 
gather'd up the feſtoons, never any thing had ſo 
happy an effect—It put the whole ball-room out of 
humour, and that's the ſureſt teſt of good taſte. Mon- 
fieur Chignon, that pin a little more to the front. 

Mi, Alſcris. And what did they fay >. 

Mrs. Blandiſh. You know it is he firſt folicitude 


of my life to ſee the friend of my heart 1 7 ; 


with juſtice—So when you ſtood up to dance, I 


into the thick of the circle—=— Monfieur don't you 


think this large diamond wou'd be well placed ju 
the middle, | 


Chignon, Eh! non, Madame ; "ce na releve pag 


Dat give no relief to the weight of de cur. Full in de 
front un gros bouton von great nob of diamend, pardie 
ce 


- 
— — — — <_ — — — 
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ce ſerojt, un accommodage a' la PolypbEme de bi e 
of de gea Fe in de Sie of de forehead. > fe | 
/. Alſcrip. Chignon is right in point of aſte, 
+Y tho” not quite ſo rb) in his en, as he is * 
times. | 
non. Ab 1 Madame, you bare done von 
grande injure to my contrie: ou go for von monthe, 
750. bring avay all de good N Paris—All von 
de—de diamond, de cap—de glance—de - bon. mot 
meème—All von ſide, nothing direct à Paris. 

Miſe Alſcrip. (Smiling at Ghignen; and then turn- 
ing to Mrs. Blandiſh.) Well And ſo— | 
Mrs. Blandiſb. So it was all admiration ! 79 
ſays Lady Spite It may do very well for Miſs Alfcrip, 
who never looks at expence. The dreſs of a bridal 


1 7 cries Mrs. Scanty, and for one nights wear 


990 
Miſs Alſcrip. delightful! The very language 1 
wiſh'd for—Oh, how charmingly apropos was my 


5 _ accident, did you ſee when my trimming in the paſſe- 


of a cotillion came luckily in contact with 1525 
ö Skim's great ſhoe buckle—How it ripp'd- ro td 

Mrs. Blandiſb. Did I ſee it 

Mis Alſcrip. One of the great feathers tuck fat 
on the ſhoe and looked for all the world like the heel 
wing of a Mercury in a pantomime. 8 

Mrs., Blandiſb. Ob. you witty creature, how you 
dene t 
Miß Alſerip. Ir was a molt becoming et 

- Mrs. Blandiſb. And what a diſplay of indifference ; 
what an. example for a woman of fortune, did you 
exhibit in the huſtle of picking up the ſcattered frag- 
x ments! 
i : Merlo. When the pearls were trundliog about 
| and | inſiſted upon the company being no longer 


di.ſturbed, but wou'd leave what remain'd for fairy 


favours to the maid who ſwept the room. He! he! 
he !—Do you 1 Lady Emily wou d have done 
that better - | | 

Uri. . Lady Hep? poor Bil jen 
* 


* 
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Toon muſt ſhe ſubmit to be. the. humble ſecond of the 

family. 

Miſs Alſcrip. He! he! he! Do. you ſincerely think 
| fo, Blandiſh? And yet it-wou'd be ſtrange if it were 
_ otherwiſe, for | cou'd buy her ten · times ovet. 

3 Chignon. Madame, vat humeure vould you wear to 
ay ? 
Miſs Alſcrip. Humour ! Chignon; 2 What am 1 
dreſſed for now? 
 Chignon. The parfaite aimble, Madame; 3. but by 
bringing de point of de hair more down to de eye- 
brow, or adding a littel blowſe to de fides, I can give 
you de look ſevere, capricieuſe—vyat you pleaſe. 
Mifs Alſcrip. We'll put it off for half an hay, 4 * 
am not quiie decided. I was in the-capricieuſe yeſter- 
 day—T believe I ſhall keep on the perfect amiable. 

[Exit Chignon,)] Tiffany, take off my powdering 

gown—Ah! ho !—How the wench |tugs—do' you 

think you ate pulling off the coachman's great coat? - 

Mrs. Blandiſb. My dear amiable ?—do not let that 
ſweet temper be ruffled — Why will you no: employ 

me in theſe little offices. Delicacy like your's ſhould 

be waited upon by the ſofineſs of a ſylph. * 

[During #his ſpeech Exit Tiffany peeviſd. ] 
Miſs Alſcrip. 1 am promiſed a cieature to ve agus 


me out of the common way, 
Mrs. Blandiſb. A new 1 8 
Miſs Alſcrip. No, ſomething to be miſc no 
hi Sher, and at the ſame time fitted better to receive ey 
one's ili-humour. An humble companion, well born, 
well educated, and perfectly dependant, is a moſt ie / 
| ful appurtenance in the beſt families. * 
Mrs. Blandiſb. Well, do not raiſe her to the 8 
a friend, leſt I ſhould be jealous. 
Mi. Alſcrig. You may be perfectly PIR : 
ſhall take particular care that friendſhip ſhall be“ 
the queſtion on both ſides. I had once thought 
reſtoration of pages to fit in ſcarlet, and ſilver (un. 
reads in former times) upon the forepart of the com © 
and to hold up one's train—but I have a new male * 
tendant in a Valet de 9 who has poſſeſſion 


N 8 %J « 
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my but My two women will have the charge om 
the point of the ſhoulder to the toe So my perſon 
being provided for —the Counteſs of Gayville ſhall 
have an attendant to wait upon her mind. 

Mrs. Blandiſb. I vow a moſt elegant and uncom- 
mon thought. 
41505 Alſcrip. One that can pen a * in the fa- 
wiltar, the punctilious, or the witty—lt's quite trou- 
bleſome to be always writing wit for one's ſelf- 
Bur above all ſhe is to have a talent for muſic. 
Mrs. Blandiſh. Aye, your very foul” is framed for 
Harmony. 
Miſs Alſerip. I have not quite determin'd what to 
call her—Governante of the private chamber, keeper - 
of. the boudoir with a filver key at her breaſt. 


| ; Enter Chignon, 
Cra. Madame, a young lady beg to know 3 
you be viſible. : 
Miſs Alſerip.” A young — is not lady 
Emily Gayville. 
_ "Chignon. Non, Madame ; but if you were abſente 
and | had the adjuſtment of her head, ſhe wou'd be 
_ the moſt chamante perſonne 1 did ever ſee. 
Nr Alſcrip. Introduce her. [Exit Chignon 
Who can this be ? 
Mes. Blandiſh. Some woman of alle to exquire 
mene at Parig—or— | 


Enter Miſs Alton. 


Th 1 Ale is curtſying reſpecl fully, Miſs Alton retiring 


, Aliſconcerted. 


he Alſerip Of taſte indeed by her appearance.! 

. —Who's in the anti-chamber ? Em did they not 
in the folding doors „ approach 3 a lan- 
| Aailfor the lady... 

f Miſs Alton. Madam, Lacks 1— | 

Miſs Alſerip. Madam, pray be ſeated 
©: Miſs Alton - Excuſe me, Madam 
" Miſe Alſcrip. Madam, 1 muſt beg 


Miſs 
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M/. Alton. Madam, this letter will inform you 
how little pretenſions 1 have to the honours. you are 
offering. | | | 

Miſs Alſcrip. (reads.) ** Miſs Alton, the bearer of 
- * this is the perſon J recommend as worthy the ho- 
„nor of attending you as a companion (eyes her 
« ſcornfully.) She is born a gentle woman, I dare fay 
„her tajents and good qualities will ſpeak more in 
* her favour, than any words 1 could uſe—1 ain 
„Madam, your moſt obedient—um—um—" Blan- 
diſh; was there ever. ſuch a miſtake? — _._. 
Blandiſb. Oh! you dear, giddy, abſent creatue, 
what could you be thinking of- OTE 
Miſs Alſcrip. Abſent indeed. Chignon give me the 
fanteuil, (throws herſelf into it ) young woman, where 
were you educated? © e bl” 

Miſs Altan. Chiefly, Madam, with my parents. 

Miſs Alſcrip. But finiſh'd, I take it for granted, at 
a country boarding ſchool ; for we have, young 
ladies, you know Blandiſh, ** boarded and edu- 
« cated,” upon blue boards in gold letters in every 
village; with a trolling player for a dancing maſter, 
and a deſerter from Dunkick, to teach the French 
grammar. 3 Ts 

Mrs. Rlandiſb. How that genius of your's does 
paint ! nothing eſcapes you dare ſay you have an- 
ticipated this young lady's ſtory. "$33 49” 
Miſs Alton, It 1s very true, Madam, my life can 
afford nothing to intereſt the curioſity of you two la- 
dies ; it has been too infigaiticant to merit you”. 
cern, and attended with no circumſtances 
your pleaſant rp. C 

Miſs Alſcrip. Oauning) 1 hope; chil, 
attended with ſuch for the future as will 
own—l cannot bear a: mope about me 
you have a talent for mufic—can you tou 
Ut ſands here as a piece of furnitute, 
notion it is kept in tune, by the man wi 
_ Miſs Alton, Madam, Idare not diſobey ys 
bave been us'd to ak, 25 before a moit p. 

| —_— TE 
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dience; Tam afraid ſtrangers will think my talent too 


humble to be worthy attention. 


"2 $0 N06. 
Lt 


For tenderneſs framed in life's earlieſt day 
A parent's ſoft ſorrows to mine led the way 


And e'er words were my own, I ſpoke in a ſigh. 9 
. II, EW hs 


5 The nightingale plunder'd, the mate-widow'd dove, 
The warbled complaint of the ſuffering grove, 


To youth as it ripened gave ſentiment new, 


The object ſtill changing, the ſympathy une. . 
JgZoft embers of paſſion, yet reft in the glow— _ 


A warmth of more pain niay this breaſt never. know! 


.Or- if too indulgent the bleſtiag I claim, | 


Let the ſpark drop from reafon that weakens the-flame, 


. Miſe Alſcrip. I declare not amiſe, Blandiſh : only a 
lictle too plaintive—but 1 dare ſay the can play a 
country dance, when the enlivening is required 
80 Miſs Alton you are welcome to my protection; and 
indeed I wiſh you to ſtay from this hour My 
_ "tte being neatly finiſh'd, I ſhall have a hortid va- 
| ill dinner. e e N 
Jin. Madam, you do me great honour, and 
„„ foo 05 ug 

ndiſb. 1 with you joy, Miſs Alton, of the 
ole ſituation a young perſon of elegant ta- 

be raiſed to—— You and I will vie with 
to prevent our dear counteſs ever knowing | 
 oly hour—She-has but one fault to correct 
ung way to the ſoft effuſions of a too tender 
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| Enter Ser vant, | 
Serwant. Madam, 44. —„—ê 


Miſe. Alſcrip. It's big enough far a ſtate pacquet— 
Oh! mercy, a petitior——for heaven's ſake Mifs 
Alton, look it over. {Meſs Alton reads) I ſhould ag 

ſoon read one of lady Newchapel's methodiſt ſermogs 
— What does it contain? 

Miſs Alton. Madam, an uncommon ſeries of cala- 
mities, which prudence cou'd neither ſee, nor pre- 
vent: the reverſe of a whole family from affluence and 
content, to miſery and impriſonment ; and it adds, 
that the paities have the honour, remotely, to be alli- 
ed to you. 

Miſs Alſcrip. Female relations l aye, they alas 
think one's made of money. By 

Mis Alton. That ſome years ag0— 


Enter another Ser want. 


4 Servant, A meſſenger, madam, from the ani- 
mal repoſitory,” with the only puppy of the Peruvians, 
and the refuſal at tWenty guineas. 
Miſs Alſerip. As Live the offspring of the beaute- 
ous Aza who has ſo long been thought paſt hopes of 
continuing his family + Were he to aſk fifty 1 muſt 
have him. 

Mrs. Blandiſb. (Hering to run out) I vow TI give 
him the firſt kiſs. 

_ Miſs Alſexip. (floppin T2) II feat you ſhan't. 

i Alton. Madam, 1 was juſt finiſhing the peti- 
tion. 

Mi Alſerip. It's throwing money away—but 
give him a crown. 
LExit with Mrs. Blandiſh Arining which ſhall be Fr. 

Miſc Alton. ** The ſoft effuſions of a too tender 
heart.” The proof is excellent. That the covetous 
ſhould be deaf to the miſerable, I can conceive, but 
1 ſhould not have believed, if I had not ſeen, that a 
taſte for proſuſion did not find its firlt indulgence in 
benevolence. | | N 
| END or act THE scon p. 
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„„ OTE 
SCENE I. Miſs Alſerip's dreſſing room continued, 


THANKS to Mrs. Blandiſh's inexhauſtible talent 
for encomium, I ſhall be relieved from one part 


of a companion that my nature revolts at. But who 


comes here ? Its well if I ſhall not be Expoſed to im- 
pertinences I was not aware of. PT Ik 


Enter Chignon (afide.) 5 


Ma fol, la voila—1 will loſe no time to pay my a . 


dreſſe Now for de humble maniere, and de un- 


perplex aſſurance of my e evith French 


brug) (Miſs Alton turning over new muſic books) Ma- 


damoiſelle, eſt il permis ? may I preſume, to offer you, 


1 ay profounde homage (Miſs Alton not taking notice) 
Madamoiſelle=—if you vill put your head into my 


hands, I vill give a diſtinction to your beauty, that 


ſhall. make you and me, de converſation of all de 


town. 


7% Alton. 1 requeſt Mr. Chignon, you will de- 
vote your ambition to your own. part of the compli- 


ö . 2 
Mr. Alſerip. (witbout) Where is my daughter? 


Miſs Alton. Is that Mr. Alfcrip's voice, Mr. Chig- 
non? It's aukward for me to meet him before I'm in- 


troduc'd. © 


ry 


big non, Keep a little behind, Madamoiſelle; he 


vill only paſſe de room He vill not ſee through me. 


— * 


a 7 i?ß%ͤ Or Eo 


» 


there's a new ſpecimen of foreign virmin—A lady's 


valet de chambre Taſte for ever !—Now if I was to 


give the charge of my peiſon to a waiting maid they'd 


be Hoek, my daughter gone already, but (e Chignon) 


ſay I was indelicate, (as be crofſes the ſilage, Chignon © 


heeps fideling to intercept bis fight, 1 
e looks 
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1 towards him) What the devil is Mounſeer at? I 
thought all his agility lay in his fingers : what anticks 
is the monkey practiſing? He twiſts and doubles him- 
ſelf as if he had a raree-ſhow at his back. 

Cbignon (afide.) Be gar no raree- ſhow for. you, 
Moafexr Alſcrip, if I can help. 

2 (Hing Miſs Alton.) Ah! ah! What haye | 

ot there ? Monſieur who is that? | 

= ignon. Sir, my lady wiſh to ſpeak to you in her 
bondore. She ſent me to conduct you, Sir. 

Alſcrip. (imitating) Yes Sir, but 1 will firſt con- 
ny myſelf to this lady—Tell me this minute. who ſhe 


- Ghai 1 ſhe come to live 1 companion to 
my lady—Madamoiſelle itudy ſome eee mutt 
not be diſturbd. 

Alſcrip. Get about your buſineſs Monſieur, or I'll 
diſturb every comb in your head—Go, tell my davghe 
ter to ſtay till I come to her. I ſhall give her compa» 
nion ſome cautions againſt ſaucy Frenchmen, ficrah !. 

Chignon (afide.) Cautious ! pefte! you are ſubje& 
a' cautions. yourſelf—1 ſuſpecte you to be von old rake, 
but no ver dangerous rival. n 

Alſcrip. (ie himſelf and looking at * with bie glaſs) 
The devil is never tired of throwin ng baits in my way. 

(be comes forward modeftly) 

By all that's delicious I muſt be better acquainted mad 
her, Hie bows. (She curtfies, the muſic book fill in 
ber hand) But how to begin — MY uſual way of at- 
tacking my daughter's maids will never do. 

4  Mifs Alton. Caſide My ſituation is very embartal- 
ing. 

OE: rig, Beauteous ſtranger, give me leans. io add 
my welcome to my daughter's. Since Alſcrip Houſe 
65 eſtabliſh'd, ſhe never brought any thing into it to 
pleaſe me before. 

Miſs Alton. (a little confuſed). Sir, it is a great o 
ditional honour; to that Miſs Alſcrip has done me, 


to be thought e fo nerd eee as 
yours. 
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Alſcris. Icou'd furniſh you with la better word ihan 
reſpectable. It ſounds { hat, and my feelings ha ve 
have ſo linle to do with cold reſpect- never had ſuch | 
a defire—to make myſelf agreeable. 

Miſs Alton (afide.) ' A very ſtrange old wen. (To 
bim more confuſed.) Sir, you pardon me, I believe 
Miſs AKcrip is waiting. Vs 

Alſcrip. Don't be afraid my dear, enchantin - dif- 
fident (zounds what a flutter am I in) don't be a aid 
my diſpoſition to be fure is too ſuſceptible; but then 
it is hkewiſe ſo dove-like, fo tender, and fo innocent. 
Come, play me that tune, and enchant my ear, as you 
have done my eye. 

Miſs Alton. Sir, I wiſh to be excuſed, indeed it 
does not deferve your attention. > 

Alſcrip. Not deſerve it! ] had a leer you, 
than all the Italians in the Hay-market, even when 
they fue the managers, and their purſes chink the 

ony in Weſtminſter Hall. (preſenting the harp.) 
Miſs Alton. Sir, it is to avoid the affectation of re- 
fuſing what is fo little worth aſking for. [Takes the 


Sarg and plays a few bars of a lively air. Alferip kiffes 


ber fingers with rapture.) 

Alſerip. Oh! the ſweet little twiddle-diddles ! 
Mifs Alton. For ſhame, Sir, what do you mean, 
255 gets bold of both ber bands, and continues 
: Ying her fingers.) | Ki 

Miſs fon. (firuggling.) Help! 5 

Miſs Alſcrip. (entering) I wonder what my papa 
is doing all this time? arts) ) (4 ſbert pauſe.) Miſs 
 Aﬀſerip p04 ag Mifs Alton confuſed, Alſcrip Pots 
his band ta his ey 

Alſcrip. Oh, id! I have got ſomething in my 
eye, that makes me almoſt mad; —A little midge— 
1 believe—Gad,. I caught hold of this young lady's 
hands in one of my twitches, and her nerves were as 
1 a flutter as if 1 50 5 her. PE | 5 
M/ Aljerip. nificant es, my dear papa, {[ 
Wh by rn cs — in your eye, and Il] do 
my beſt to take it out immediate y—Miſs Alton, will 


vou do me the favour to walk i into the drawing- 1 
Miſs 


— 
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Mi iſs Alton. 4 hope, Madam, you will permit me, 


at a proper opportunity, to give my explanation of 


what has paſſed, (Retires.) 

Miſs Alſerip. There's no occafion—( Miſs Alton 
being out of bearing) Let it reſt among the catalogue 
of wondets, like the Glaſtonbury thorn, that blooms 
at Chriſtmas.— To be ſerious, papa.—Though I ca- 
ried off your behaviour as well as I cou'd, I am 
really ſhock'd at it—A man of your years, and of a 


profeſſion where the opinion of the world is of ſuch 


conſequence— E 


Alſcrip. My dear Molly, have N quitied the 
ractice of attorney, and turned fine gentleman, to 
augh at the world's opinion; or, had I'not, do you 


ſuppoſe the kiſs of a pretty wench would hurt a 


lawyer? My dear Molly if the fraternity. bad yo other 


reflections to be afraid of 


Miſs Alſcrip: Oh! hideous, Molly indeed 1 you | 


:oupht to have forgot J had a chriſten'd name long ago; 


am not I going to be a counteſs? If you did not ſtint 
my "fortune, by ſquand'ring your's away upon diriy 
tiulls, 1 m_ be. call'd your grace. 


Alſcrip N your lectures, and you hall be call'd 
your N * you pleaſe, 


Enter Servant. 5 


Arwen Madam, lady Emily Gayvile is in * 
"CO e in the ſtreet, will your ladyſhip be at home ? 
Miſs Alſcrip. Yes, ſhew her into the drawing-room. 
[as Spine ) T entieat; Sir, you will keep a little 
more guard upon your palſions; conſider the dignity 
of your houſe, and if you mult be codes up a French 
- figurante, Exit. 

Alſcrip Well loi my lady Counteſs 4 well: faid 
quality morals !-- What am I the better for burying a 
jealous wife? To be chicken-peck'd is a new perſe- 
cution, more provoking than the old one—Oh Molly! 


Molly !—Plague iN the N of 1 an 1 9 8 — 
heireſs. [Exir. 


SCENE 
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SCENE Il. The Drawing-Rooms 


Miſs Alton. ( alone. 1 What perplexing ſcenes 1 al- 
nber, meet with in this houſe? J ought, however, to 
be contented in the ſecurity it affords againſt the al- 
tempts of Heartly. I am contented ut, oh Clif- 


ford! It was hard to be left alone to the choice of di- 
treſſes. | 


3 Chime abe ee 8 Eni. 

Cbignon, My Lady Emily Gayville—— Madame no 
here! Madamoiſelle, announce if you pleafe my lady. 

Lady Emily . (aſide) Did my ears deceive me? fure- 

ly, 1, heard the name of Cl:fford——and it eſcaped in 
an accent Pray Sir, who is that? (fo Chignan ) . 
ä Cbignon. Madamoiſelle Alton, confidante of my 
lady, and next, after me, in her ſuite. (Examines her 
head dreſs impertinently, Miſs Alton with. Pore v 
defy riſes and puts her work togethor.) 

Lady. Emily. There ſeems to be couſulerable differ- 
ence in the decorum of her attendants. You need not 
ſay, Sir, 

_  Chignon (as he goes out) Ma: fai, fa tete ei paſſa- 
ble her head may pals, 
Lady E mily 22 ) How my heart beats with eu- 
el y! (Miſs Alton having diſperd ber things in ber 
wwork-bag is retiring with a curtſy.) Miſs Elon, k 
am in no haſte. On the contrary, I think the occa- 
ſion fortunare that allows me to begin an acquaintance 
with, a perſon of ſo amiable an appearance; I don't 
know whether that pert foreigner has led me into an 
error. but without being too inquiſitive, may 1 * 
if you make any part of this family? 
Miſs Alton. Madam, I am — Miſs Alſcrip' 8 As 
teftion, I imagine Lam repreſented as her dependant : 
T am not aſhamed of humble (circumſtances, that are 
not the conſequences of indiſcretion. . * 
lac Emily, That with ſuch claims to reſpeR, you 
- ſhould be in any ciccumiſta nces of humiliation, is a a 
grace to the age we live in. | 
Miſi Alton. Madam, my humiliation (if ſuch it be) 
is juſt. Ferhaps have been too proud, and my heart 
| required, 
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required this ſelf-· correction. A life of retired induſtry 
might have been more pleaſing to me; but an orphan 
-—2 ſtranger—ignorant and diffident, I preferr'd my 
preſent ſituation as one leſs expoſed to miſtepreſenta- 
tion. (Pell rings) I can no longer detain Miſs Alſcrip 
from the honour of receiving your Ladyſhip. (4 re- 
Speaful curtſy, and Exit.) 

Lady Emily. There is ſomething ſtrangely myſteri- 
ous and affecting in all this - what delicacy of ſenti- 
ment what ſofineſs of manners! and how well do 
theſe qualities accord with that figh for Clifford 1 ſhe 
had been proud —proud of what ?—of Clifford's love. 
It is too hs But then to account for her preſent 
condition lie has betrayed and abandoned her— 
too plain again | fear.— She talked too of a ſelf cor- 
tected heart=take example, Emily, and recal thine 
from an object, which ought more than ever to re- 
nounce, But here come the Alſcrip and her friend: 
lud! lud! lud! how ſhall I recover my ſpirits! I muſt 
attempt it, and if | loſe my preſent thoughts in a trial 
of extravagance, been of their's or my own, it will be 
a happy expedient. 

Enter Miſs Alſcrip and Mrs. Blandiſb. 
Miſs ae runs up to Lady Emily and kiſſes hos © 
orebead, 
J Lady Emily. * T aſk your pardon, Madam, for being 
fo aukward, but I confeſs I did not expect ſo elevated 
a ſalu te 

Mifs Alſerip. Dear Las Emily, 1 bad no notion 
of its not being univerſal. In France, the touch of 
the lips juſt between the eyebrows has been wierd be. 
for years. 

Lady Emily. | perfeQly ae the proprie- 
ty of the cuſtom. It is almoſt the only ſpot of the 
face where the touch wou'd not riſk a confuſion of 
| complexions. | 

Miſs Alſcrip. He! he! he! what a pretty thought! 

Mrs. Blandiſb. How I have long'd for this dayſ— 
Come let me put an end to ceremony, and join the | 
hands of the ſweeteſt pair that ever nature and fortune 
marked for connection. (Joins their bands.) 
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Miſs Alſcrip. Thank you, my good Blandiſh, tho 
I was determined to break the ice, Lady Emily, in the 
firſt place I met "vas But you ware got at Lady Do- 
ricourt s laſt ni 0 

Lady Emily. 70 Fededly. ) No, 1 went kink direQly 
fiom the Opera: projected the revival of a cap; read 
a page in the trials of Temper; went to bed and 
dream'd I was Belinda in the Rape of the iy | 

Mrs. Blandifh Elegant creature. 

Miſs Alſcrip (afide) I muſt have that : air, if | die 
fig it. (Imilating) I too came home early; ſupped 
with my old odio. made him explain my mar- 
riage articles, dower, and heirs entail ; read a page in 
a tnal of Divo;ce, and dream!'d of a roſe colour equi- 
page with emblems of Cupids ifſuing out of Coronets. 

Mrs. Blandiſb. Oh, you ſweet twins of perfection! 
what equality in every thing! I have thought of a 
name for you— The inſeparable inimitables. 

Mis Alſcrip. I declare I ſhall like it exceedingly— 
one fees ſo few ape eee thing I cannot 

bear— 2 
OD Lady Emily. Ts vulgar imitation—! muſt catch the 
words from your mouth to ſhew-you-how we agree. 

Mia Alſcrip. ExaQly, Not that one wiſhes to \ be 
wichout affectation. n 
Lady Emily, Ol 1 mercy forbid! | 
Miſs Alſcrip. But to catch a manner, and weave it, 
as 1 may fay, into one's own originality. 
| Mrs. Blandiſh, Pretty! pretty! | : 
Lady Emily. That's the art—Lord, if one e liv'd en- 
tirely upon one's own whims, who would not be run 
out in a twelve- month? 

* Miſe Alſcrip. Dear 59 Ea, don't you doat 

upon folly? - | 
Lady Enil. To extacy. 1 only deſpair of ſeeing 
it well _ up. | 

_ Miſs Alſcrip. 1 fatter myſelf there is no great dan- 
ger of that. 

| Lady Emily. You: are miſtaken. We have, it's 
true, ſome examples of the extavaganza in high life 
that no other country can match; but withal, "—_ t 
N Alle 


THE HEIRESS. 3 
falſe ſiſter, that tarts as one wou'd think, inthe very 
hey day of the fantaſtic, yet comes to a ſtand-flill in 
the midit of the courſe., 

Mrs. Blandiſb. Poor ſpititieſs creatures | 

Lady Emily. Do you know there is more than one 
ducheſs who has been ſeen in the ſame carriage with 
her huſband—like two doves in a baſket in the print of 
Conjugal Felicity; and another has been detected! I, 


almoſt bluſh to name it. 
Mrs. Blandiſb. . us, where? and how ? and 


how ? 


Lady Emily. In abr ing her own child 

Miſs Alſcrip. Oh! barbariſm ! For heaven's 
ſake let us change the ſubject. You are mentioning a 
reviv'd cap, Lady Ei 3 any thing of the Henry 
quatre ? | 
Lady Emily Quite different, An Engliſh mob under 
the chin, and artleſs ringlets in natural colour, that ſhall 

reſtore an admiration for Prior's Nut Brown Maid. 

Miß Alſcrip. Horrid ! ſhocking ! 

_Lady Emily. Abſolutely neceſſary. To be different 
from the reſt of the world, we mult now revert to na- 
ture : Make haſte, or you have ſo much to undo, you 
will be left behind. | 

Mifs Alſcrip. I dare ſay ſo. But who can vulgarize 
all. at once? What will the French ſay ? 

Lady) Emily. We are to have an interchange of 
faſhions and follies upon a baſis of Cas teci- 
procity. 

Mi, Alſcrip. Faſhions and follies 
promiſing manufacture! 

Lady Emily, Yes, and one, thank 1 that we 
may defy the edict of any potentate to prohibit, _ 

Miſs Alſcrip. (with an affected drop of her lip in 
ber laugh) He] he! he! he! he! he! | 
Lady Emily. My dear Mifs Alſcrip, what are you 
doing? I muſt corre you as I love you. Sure you 

muſt have obſerved the drop of the under lip is ex- 
|  ploded fince Lady Simpermode broke a tooth Lets her 

my r am 2 the caſt of the lips 


for 


oh, what a 
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for the enſuing winter—thus—lt is to be call'd the 
Paphian miwp. 

i / Alſcrip. (im: tating). I ſwear L think it pretty 
—] muſt try to get it. 

Lady Emily. Nothing fo eaſy. It is done by one 
cabaliſtical word like a metamorphoſis i in the fairy tales. 
You have only, when before your glaſs, to keep pro- 
nouncing to yourſelf nimini-primini—the lips cannot 
fail of taking their plie. 

Miſs Alſcrip. Nimini- -pimini—imini; mimini—oh, 
it's. delightfully eniantine—and ſo innocent, to be 
kiſſing one's own lips. 

Lady Emily You have it to a charm—does it not 
become ber infinitely, Mrs. Blandith ? 

Mrs. Blandliſb. Our friend's feature muſt ſucceed in 
every grace; but never ſo much as in a quick change 
of extremes. 1 i 

Enter Servant. 

Madam, Lord Gayville deſires to know j if you are 

at home ? 

Mis Alſcrip. A ſtrange formality ! 

Lady Emily. (afide) No brother ever came more 
opportunely to a ſiſter's relief, « Thave fool'd | it to the 
top of my bent.” | 

Miſs Aljcrip. Defire Miſs Alton to come to me: 
(Exit Servant) Lady Emily you muſt not blaine me; 
I am ſupporting the cauſe of our ſex, and muſt pufaiſh 
a lover for ſome late inaitentions—|l (hall not fee him. 

Lady Emily. Oh ciuel ! ( Sees Miſs Alton, who en- 
ters) Mils Alſcrip you have certainly the moſt ele- 
gain! companion in the world, 


Miſs Alſerip Dear, do you think ſo? an ungain, ; 


dull fort of a body, in my mind; but we'll try her in 


the preſent buſineſs. Miſs Alton, you mult do me a 
favour. I want to plague my huſband that is to be 
you muſt take my part—you mult double me like a ſe · 

cond actreſs at Paris, when the fitſt has the vapours. 
Miſs Alton. Madam! _ | 
Miſs Alſcrip. Oh never To alarmed It is only to 
convey my refuſal of his viſit, and to ſet his _ 
a float 
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* a little particularly with jealouſy, that's the 


maſter torment. 


Miſs Alton Really Madam, the taſk you wou di im- 
| poſe upon me 

Miſs Alſcrip. Will be a great improvement to. you, 
and quite right for me. Teaſe—teaſe, and tame, is a 
rule without exception from the keeper of the lions to 
the teacher: of a piping bulfinch. 

Mrs. Blandiſb. But you hard- hearted ching, will you 
name any object for is jealouſy ? 


Mifs Alſcrip. No, keep him there in the dark— 


Always keep your creature in the dark — That's ano- 
ther ſecret of taming—Don' t be grave, Lady Emily.— 
(whoſe attention is fixed on Mifs Alton) ' Your brother's 


purgatary ſhall be ſhoit, and VI] take the reconciliati- 
on ſcene upon myſelf. 


Lady Emily. (endeaveuring to recover berſelf j. 1 


cannot but pity him; eſpecially: as 1 AM ſure, that do 


what you will, he will always regard you with the 2 
ſame. eyes. And ſo, my ſweet ſiſter, 1 teave him to 


Four mercy, and to that of your repreſentative,. whoſe 


diſpoſition, if 1 have any judgment. is ill ſuited wa 


taſk of ſeverity. 


Mrs. Blandiſh. Dear Lady Emily, carry me away 


with you. When a lover is coming, it ſhall never be 
ſaid; I am in the way. 


Lady Emily. I am at your orders (looking: at Miſs 


Alton.) (afide) What a ſuſpenſe am I to ſuffer? a 
moment more and | ſhall betray myſe}{—adieu, Mifs 


Alſcrip. 

Miſs Alſcrip. Call Lady Emily's ſervants. OR. 
Lady Emily. You ſha'n't ftir—remember nimini 
primini. . Exit. 
Mrs. Blandifh (Coming back and ſqueezing Mifs: 


Alſcrip's band, in a "ly. WHYper. ) She'd give her eyes 
to be like you. Exit. 


Miſs Alſeris. Now for it, Miſs Alton— Only te- 


member that you are doubling me the woman he, 
adores, | 


Mp Alton, Tndeed, Madam, I am ite incapable. 
„ of 


{aud 


%, 


ver, if abſence of mind marks one. 


liver my meſſage very conciſely, 


| lord ſup. 
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of executing your orders to your fatisfaQion. The 
utmoſt I can undertake is a ſhort meſſage 

Miſs Alſcrip. Never fear. (Knock at the thor.) 


There he comes—Siep aſide and ll give Tow your 
very words. . | 


E nber Lerd Gaywille, conducted by a Servant. 


Lord Gayville. So, now to get through this piece of 
drudgery. There's a mane] in my proceeding, and 
my compunction is juſt. Oh, the dear loft 1 of 
my heart! loſt, irtecoverably loſt ! 


Enter Mifs Alton from the Bottom of the 8 cene. 


Miſs Alton. A pretty employment I am ſent upon. 
Lord Gayville, (to himſelf.) Could ſhe but know 
the ſacrifice I am ready to make? 
Miſs Alton. (to herſelf.) The very iQure of a bo 
ſr is unpleaſant 
for me to interrupt a man I never ſaw, but I ſhall de- 
My Lord. — 
Lord Gaywille. (turning) Madam, (Zoth flart and 
fand in ſurprize) Alton: ſhment ! Miſs Alton ! my 


charming fugitive ! 


Miſs Alion. How ! Mr. Heartly—Lord Gayville! 
| Lird Gaywille, My joy and furprize are alike unut- 
tetable. But I conjure you, Madam, tell me by what 
ſtrange circumſtance do I meet you here? 

Miſs Alton; (afide) Now aſſiſt me, honeſt pride . 
aſſiſt me reſentment. 

Lord Gayville. You ſpoke to me Did you know 


me? 
Miß Alton. No otherwiſe, my Lord, than as Miſs 


Alſcrip's lover, I had a meſſage from her to your 


Le? Gayville. For heaven's ſake, Madam, in what 
Capacity ?? „ 
Miſs Alion. In one, my Lord, not very much chore 


the claſs of a ſervant. 
Lord Gayville. Impoſſible, ſure It is to place the 
brilliant below the foil—to make the inimitable work - 


Miſs 


of 'nature ſecondary to art and defect. 
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Miſs Alton. It is to take refuge in a ſituation that 
offers me ſecurity againſt ſuſpicious obligation; againſt 
vile deſign ; againſt the attempts of a ſeducer—It is to 
exerciſe the patience, that the will, and perhaps the 
favor of heaven, meant to try. 

Lord Gaywille. Cruel, cruel to yourſelf and me 
Could I have had a happineſs like that of aſſiſting you 
againſt the injuſtice of fortune and when to be thus 
degraded was the alternative.— 

_ Miſs Alton. My Lord, it is fit 1 ſhould be explicit. 
Refle&t upon the language you have held to.me ; view 


the character in which you preſent yourſelf to this fa- 


mily; and then pranounce in whoſe breaſt we muſt 
look for a ſenſe of degradation. ; 

Lord Gaywville. In mine, and mine A 1 coſe 
it—Hear nevertheleſs my defence My actions are all 
tbe reſult of love. And culpable as 1 may ſeem, =p 

conſcience does not reproach me with with— 

Miſs Alton. Oh, my Lord, I readily believe you— 
| You are above its reproaches—Qualities that are in- 
famcus and fatal; in one claſs of life, create applauſe 

and conſcientious ſatisfaction in another. 

_ Lord Cayville Infamous and fatal e What 
means my lovely accuſer ? 

- Miſs Alton. That to fteal or ſtab is death in common 
life : but when one of your lordſhip's degree ſets his 
hard heart upon the deſtruction of a woman, how 
£0 rious is his ſucceſs! How conſummate his triumph ! 


hen he can follow the theft of her en by the 
murder of her honour, 


Mifs Aſcrip enters ſoftly behind: 


Miſt Alferip. I wonder how it goes on. 

Lord Gayville. Exalted! Adorable woman! 

Miſs Alſerip. Adorable Aye, I thought how 
'twou'd be! 

Lord Gayville, Hear + I conjure you 

Miſs Alſerip. Not a word, if the knows her buſi- 
neſs. 


we Alten. My Lord | have heard too nch. 
oat I | Wil | 
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Miſs Alſerip. Brava! I cou'd not have play'd it bet- 


ter myſelf. 

Lard Gille. Oh! ſtill more charming than ſe- 
vere...” : IXneels. 

Miſs Alſcrip Humph ! 11 15 he means me though. - 

Lord Gayville. The character in which you ſee me 
Here; makes me appear more odious to myſelf, if 

flible, than I am to you. 

Miſs Alſcrip. (Sebind. ) By all that's treacherous 
doubt it. AY 
Miß Alton. Deſiſt my Lord—Miſs Aller "0 b 
ela im- . TY 
i Alſcrtp. Aye, now for i it, I. 

Lord Guywille. By heav'n ſhe is my averſion. It is 
my ſamiiy on whom I am dependant that has betray'd 
me into theſe curſed addreſſes—Accept my contrition 
E pity a wretch ſtruggling with the complicated tor- 
ments of paſſion, ſhame, penitence and deſpair. 

Miſs Alſcrip. (comes forward) (all land confuſed) I 
never ſaw a part better doubled in my life! 

Lord Gaywille. Confuſion ! What a light do I ap- 
pear in to them both. How ſhall 1 redeem myſelf, 
even in my own opinton ? 

Miſs Alſcrip. (ooh ing at Lord Gayville. Expreſſi ive 
digniiy (looking at Miſs Alton) Sweet ſimplicity! Ami- 
able diffidence - She ſhould execute my commands 


__*. moſt aukwardly.“ 


Lord Gaywille. (aſide) There is but one way — 
(to Miſs Alſcrip.) Madam, your ſudden entrance has 
effected a diſcovery which with ſhame I confeſs ought 
to have been made befoie—The lady who ſtands there 
is in poſſeſſion of my heart. If it is a crime to adore 
her, Iam the moſt guilty wretch on earth—pardon me 
if you can; my ſincerity is painful to me But in this 
criſis it is ine only atonement 1 can offer. {A 

[oro and exit. 
A _ Miſs Alſcrip. (after a 3 Admirable !--Per- 
fea! The moſt finiſh'd declaration I am convinc'd, 
that ever was made from beggarly nobility to the wo- 
man who was to make his fortune—the Lady who 
ſtands there—the ady—Matiam—l am in patient ex- 
| pectation 
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pectation for the ſincerity of your ladyſhip's atone- 
ment, 

Miſs Alton. I am confounded at the ſtrange occur- 
rences that have happen'd ; but be aſſured you fee in 
me an innocent, and moſt unwilling rival. 
Miſs Alſcrip. Rival! Better and better een 
ive me uneaſineſs! You moppet—you coquet of the 
3h table to catch the gawkey heir of the family, when 
| he comes from ſchool at Chriſtmas—You—you—you 
vile ſeducer of my good old, honour'd father! (cries) 
(in a pa ſſion again) What, is my lady dumb? Hose 7 
Have you the alen to hold your tongue. 
Miſs Alton. Madam, I juſt now offer'd to juſtify 
this ſcene; 1 thought” it the part of duty to myſelf, 


and reſpe&t to you. But your behaviour has now left 
but one ſentiment upon my mind. 


Miſt Alſcrip. And what is that, Madam ? 
Ps Alton, (With pointed expreſſ fon) Scorn. 
Ec: [Exit. | 
Miſs Alſcrip. Was there ever any thing like this 
before—and to. a woman of my fortune—]I to be 
robb' d of a lover—and that a poor Lord too—T'll have 
the act reviv'd againſt witchcraft ; Vil have the minx 
tried—l1|—Pl I'll verify the Over of the trage- 
dy. 
Hell has no fury like a woman ſcorn dc Exit. 


8 CE NE III. Alſcrip's room of buſineſs. 
Ali ſecris and Rigby. 

Rightly. Upon all theſe matters, Mr. Alſcrip, I am 
authorized by my client, Sir Clement Flint, to agree. 
There remains nothing but your favouring me with the 
inſpection of the Charlton title deeds, and your daugh- 

ters ſetrlements may be engtoſſed. 
Allſcrip. I cannot conceive, my friend Rightly, any 


ſuch inſpection to be requiſite, Have not I been i in 
conſtant quiet poſſeſſion? 


Rightly. Sir Clement inſiſts upon it. Sb 4LFe] 
Alleris. A client inſiſt! and you an old practitioner, 
ſuffer ſuch a demur to "_ infallibility Ah ! in my 


praQt. ce. 
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practice I: had the ſure means of ee ſuch. 
dabblers and divers into their own Caſes, | ; 

. Rightly. How, pray? 5 

Alſcrip. 1 read his writings to kim Wee was 
the beſt reader in Chancery - Jane for ſetting the under- 
ſtanding at defiance Drew breath but once in a quar- 
ter of an hour, always in the wrong place, and made 
a ſingle ſentence of ſix ſkins of A I give 
Tau a ſpecimen?..... _ 

_ Right: (Smiling) I bave no doubt of your ta- 


alferip. Then return to Sir Clement, and follow my 
N 0 
Rightly, No, Mr. Alſcrip, tho' 1 acknowledge your 
| kill, do not ſubſcribe to your docttine. The Engliſh 
law is the fineſt ſyſtem of ethics, as well as _ governs 
ment, that ever the world produced, and it cannot be 
too generally underſtood. 

Alſcrip. Law underſtood! Zounds | wou'd you de- 
ſtroy the profeſſion? - 

Rightly. No, 1 wou'd * it. Had every man of | 
* the knowledge of the theory, to which he is com- 

etent z the practice wou'd revert to the pprity of its 
inſtitution, maintain the rights, and not promote the 
1 of mankind. 

Alſcrip- (de Plaguy odd maxims,—Sure %s 
means to try me.— (to him) Brother Rightly, we know 
the world, and arealone——] have lock'd the door (in a 

half whiſper.) 

Kigbile. A very uſeleſs precaution. 1 have not a 
principle nor a proceeding that I wou'd not a at 
| Charing: cos 

Alſerip. (aſide) No! then Il pronounce you the 
moſt filly, or the moſt e en fellow of the — 
" ternity. 

© + Rightly. But where are theſe b You can 
have no difficulty in laying your hand upon them, 
| lan, | perceive you keep 50 in a diſtingurſh'd regu» 
at ity 

Aerie 1 1 have diſtin repoſitories for all pa- 

| Pes, 


* 
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pers, and eſpecially title FOI in drawerg— 
Some | in cloſets—(afide) and a few under graund. 

. Miſs Alſcrip. (rattling at the door.) What makes 
you lock the door, Sir? I muſt ſpeak to you this 
inſtant. 

2 One moment child, and Il be ready for 

(Turning again to Righthy as to 7 him.) 

"Mis; Alſcrip. (Still n the door. Don't tell me 
of moments—let me in. 

Alſcrip. Wheugh ! What impatient devil poſſeſſes 
the girl—Stay a moment 0 tell you - (Turns again to 
Rizhtly ) | 

Rightly. (coolly) If the thoughts of the wedding- 
day makes any part of the young Lady's impatience, 
you take a bad way, Mr. Alſcrip, to fatisfy it; for I 
tell you plainly our buſineſs cannot be compleated till 
I ſee theſe writings. 


Alſerip. (afide.) Confornd the old W he 

ſticks to his ſcent. 
| Miſs Alſcrip, fill at the door. 

Alſcrip. I am coming I tell you. (Opens a bureau, 
in a confuſed burry fhuffles papers about, puts vne into 
Rightly's band.) There, if this whim mult be indulg- 
ed, ſtep into the next room---You who know the mate- 
rial parts of a parchment lie in a nutſhell, will look it 
over in ten minutes. (Pus him into another room.) 

+ Miſs Alſcrip. I won't wait another inſtant whatever 
you are about---Let me in 


Alſcrip. (opening the door.) Sex, nas vehewence 
What is the matter now? PP 


Enter Miſs Alſcrip, in the moſt violent emotion. 


' Miſs Alſcrip. So, Sit; yes, Sir; you have done fine- 
ly by me indeed, you. are 2 pattern for fathers---a pre- 
cious match you had provided. (Walking about, 

Alſcrip. What the devil's the matter ? 


. Miſs Alſcrip. (running on) I that with 50, o 10 = 


pendent pounds left myſelf is a father's hands---a | 


thing unheard of, and waited for a huſband with un- 
r patience till I was of age 


Alſcrip. 


1 ——renounc'd 


4% *. 
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Ale rip, What the devil's the matter? 
ifs Alſcrip. ( following bim about.) 1 lar at four- 
teen might have married a French Marquis, my gover- 
neſs told me he was--+for all he was her brother,--- 
Alſcrip. Gad a mercy, governels. OD 
. Miſs. Alſcrip. And as for commoners, had not! the 
choice of the market? And the handſome liſh Colo- 
nel at Bath, that had carried off fix |:eirefſes' before, for 
| himſelf and friends, and wou'd have an his way to 
Gretna-green blindfold ! d! 
_ Alſerip, (afide.) Gad I wiſh you were there now 
with all my heart What the devil i is at the bottom of 
all this , 
_ Miſs Alferip. Why Lord Hen fs « at the bottom 
—And Four huiſey that you were ſo ſweet upon 
this morning, is ai the bottom! a treacherous minx! 
——! ſent her only for a den inngsent diyerhon. as 
my double: 15 
Alſcrib. Vour hlt k 9 2 do0 
Miſs Alſcrip. Why my double to vex 9255 
_Alſctis. Double ! this is the moſt uſeleſs attendant 
you have had yet—--Gad, I'll ſtart you ſingle handed in 
the art of vexation againſt any ten women in England. 
_ Miſs Alſcrip. I caught them, juſt as I did you. ; 
; Alſcrip; Is that all? Gad I don't ſee, much in. that. 
Mifs Alſcrip. Not much? what, a woman of my 
fortune and accompliſhments turn'd off rejected 


Alſcrip. How. renounc'd 2 has he broke the 
contract —Will you prove he has broke the con- 
tract? 

Miſs Alſcrip. Aye. Now my dear papa, you take 
a bo frei r you ; now the blood of the Al- 
ſcrip's riſes; ;——riſes, as it ought ; you mean to fight 
him directly, don't you? _ | 
| Alſcrip. Oh yes, I'm: his man- W you a 
lawyer's challenge, ſticks and ſtaves, guns, ſwords, 
daggats, poinards, knives, ſciſſars and bodkins. I'll. 
put more weapons into a bit of paper, ſix inches ſquare _ 
that wou'd ſtock the armory of the tower. . 

NA. i Alſcrip, piſtols—— Dont talk to me of wy. 

thing 
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thing but piſtols, my dear papa, who ſhall be your 
ſecond ? 
| Alſerip.. Ill have two —John Doe, and} Richard 

Roe——--as pretty fellows as any in England to fee 
fair play, and as us'd to the Cifferences of good com- 
pany.—— They ſhall greet in with their fieri facias 
— {9 con't be caſt down, Molly, LI anſwer for dama- 
ges to indemnify our löſs of temper and reputation— 
he thail have a fi-fa before to-morrow night. | 

Miſs Alſcrip. Fiery. iaces and damages What 
does your Weſtminſter- hall gibberiſh mean ?—Are a 
woman's feelings to be ſatished with a fie-fa—you old 
inſenſible - you have no ſenſe of family honour— no 
tender affections. 

Alſcrip. Gad you have enough for us both, when 
you want your father to be ſhot through the head— 
but ſtand out of the way, here's a ſpecies of famil 
honour more neceſſary to, be taken care of—If we 
were to go to Jaw, this wou'd be a precious tet off 
againſt us. (Tales up the deed as if to lock it up) 
This—why what the devil—l hope I don't ſee clear 
—Curſe and conſuſion, I have given the wrong one 
Here's fine work — Here's a ae s the effect 
of a woman's impetuoſity. 


Miſs Alſcrip. Lord, what a fuſs you ate in; what 
is in the old trumpery ſcroll ? 

Alſcrip. Plague and parchment, old Rightly will 
find what's in it, if 1 don't interrupt him Mr. Right- 


h —Mr. Right!y—Mr. Mughtly—(gorng to ihe _ 
2 went out at.) 


= 


Enter 3 


Servant. Sir, Mr. Rightly is gone. 
Alſerip. Gone! whiche f | 
Servant. Home, I believe, Sir-—He came out at 
the door into the hall, and bade me tel] your honor 
you might depend upon his reading over the deed with 
particular care, 

Alſcrip. Fire, and fury, my hat and care. Git 
der want.) 1 my hat and cane (famps about.) 


145 


— 2 — — 


Dd: Tis HEIRESS. 
Miſs Alſcrip.. Sir, I expect, before you come 


ome- 
Alſerip. Death and devils, expect to be ruin'd--- 
this comes of liſt'ning to you--- The ſex hold the pow- 
er of - miſchief by preſcription---Zounds- --Miſchief--- 
Miſchief---is the common law of womankind, 
| [Exit in a rage. 
. iſs Alſcrip. Mercy on us---I never ſaw him, more 
provok'd, even when my mother was alive, [ Exit. 


————ů— —2ñ : 
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END OF THE THIRD ACT: 
P 
SCENE I. Aſſerip's rom. 


| Chignon. . 
© UF. diable vent as” rout ca vat devil, all dis 
mean ?---Monfieur Alſcrip enrage'--- Madamoi- 
ſehe Alſcup fy about like de dancing fury at de Opera 
ay le mylicienne, ſlrut up, and in de abſence 
of Madame, 1 keep de key of de littel Baſtille---By 
gad, | vou'd. rader have de cuſtody of my pretty pri- 
entre man the whole college of cardinals but vat 
have we bee? 


Enter Sir Clement and Clifford. 
Sir Clem nt. ( ſpeakirg to @ ſervant) Mr. Alſcrip 


not at home, no mat er we'll wait his return—The 
French Valet de Chambre (to Clifford)—lt may be of 
uſe to make acquaintance with him Monſieur, how 
do you like this country ? 
Cbignon. Ver good contree Sire, by and bye— 
when you grow a little more poor. 
Sir Clement, Is that a Pariſian rule for improve- 
ment ? | 
Chignon. Yes, Sir, and we help you to follow our 
example In good times you hang, and you drown 
—[n oe? time you vill be like us. Alway poor— 


alway gay—forget your politics—laugh at your grie- 
| vances 


. ü ˙ Ä — —— - av 
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vances—take your ſnuff, vive la . er 
good county 
Sir Clement. Thanks fot your kind advice, Mon- 
eur, you Frenchmen are ſo obliging, and ſo commu- 
nicative to ſtrangers——1 hear there is a young lady 
come into this family we don't exactly know in 
what capaciiy could not you contrive that ſhe 
ſhou d paſs through this room or | 

Chignon. (afide.) By gar here be one more old rake 
after To littel muſicienne. 

Sir Clement, Only for curiofity,—we never . 
her, and have particular reaſons (gives money.) 

Chignon. Ma foi, your reaſons be ver expreſſive 
{afide)—but vat devil ſhall I do—open de 8 - 
my little Roſignol— my pretty nightingale 
Chignon—no—{(l/ooking out) ah, hah! La I iffany— 
Now for de politique —begar I undertake your buſi- 
neſs—and make you de dupe of de perſormance. 

[Exit with a fign to Sir Clement. 

Sir Clement. $0—Clifford-—There goes as diſin- 
tereſted a fellow now as any in Europe—But hark 
you Can you yet gueſs the 2c cage for "which Þ 
ban you here? 

Clifford 1 profeſs! Sir, I am in tlie datk. 1 it 
concerns Lord Gayville's fecret—— -— 

Sir Clement. Namely, that I have difodrared, 
wont: your aſſiſtance, that this Dulcinea has ſtart⸗ 
ed up in the ſhape-of Miſs Alſcrip's muſical compa- 
nion Her name is Alton, (/eering) 1 tell it you, 
becauſe I am ſure you did not know It——or if you 
had——a friend's ſecret ought to be ſacred; and to 
keep it from the only Ro a who by knowing i © 
cou'd fave him from deſtruction, would be : a NEW ex- 
erciſe of your virtue. | 

Clifford. Sir, you will not know me. 

Sir Clement. Tut, tut, don't do me ſuch 1 
Come, all delicacy being over by my having made the 
diger, will you talk ro this girl ? 

Clifford. For what end, Sir. 

Sir. Clement. If you late yourſelf as Lord Gay- 
* friead, the will conveiſe with you more rea- 


dily, 
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dily, than ſhe wou'd with me Try her find out 
what ſhe is really at f ſhe proves an impoſter of 
the refined artiſice I ſuſpeR, that puts on humility 10 
veil her purpoſe, and chaſtity to effect i. leave her 
to me — if ſhe has no hold in him but ber per- 
fon, I ſhall be eaſy. 

Clifford. Sir, let my compliance convince you how - 
much I with to oblige you. If 1 can get a fight of 
this wonder,” I promiſe” to give you "y ewe opi- 
nion of my friend's danger. (af 


Enter Chignon and makes a fig n to Sir Champs. 
that the perſon be ture after is coming. 


Sir Clement Leave her with this gentleman—Come 
Monheur, you ſhall thew me the new room. | 

- Chignon. (afide ) Vid dis gentleman—V id all my 
heart—La Tiffany vill anſwer his pu ſe, and mine 
too, Drone Cn? is e 3 rnit ure f the 
dom. 


Enter Tiffany. 


7 iffany. What does the F renchman' mean by gen- 
| temen wanting me, and his gibberiſh of making loft 
eyes— I hope I know the exerciſe of my eyes mon. 
his inſtruction—hah ! Ivo, a clever looking man. 
Clifford. ( ſeeing Tiffany ) A good ſmart girl; vb 
not altogether quaker-like in ber apparel, nor does 
her air quite anſwer my conception of a goddeſs.” 
Tiffany. ((afide) How he examines me! fo mack 
the 3 ſhall loſe nothing by that, I believe. 
Clifford. Faith a pretty attraQting countenance—— 
but for that apptehenſive and timid look — that awe 
impreſſing modeſty, my fiiend ſo forcibly deſcrib'd. 
[Tiffany adjuſis herſelf and pulls up.] 
Clifford (afide.) There is no judging of that won- 
derful ſex by rational rules— Her filence marks 


diffidence; deuce take me if.I know how to begin 
for fear of offending her reſerve. Eve, 

"Tiffany (afide.) | havg been told tied became 
me—Tll try, Pm reſolved, (to bim.) I hear, Sir, you 
: had diet to ſay to a young perſon of this: —_— 
that 
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—that—that—(looking down at the ſame time archly) 
I cou'd not but take the deſcription to myſelf—1 _ 


ready to hear any. thing a gentleman has to ſay. 


Ci end (afide.)- Thank my ſtars, my VP are 
relieved. 


Tiffany. Am I wiftaken, Sir ? Proy whom: was you | 
enquiring after, | 
. Clifferd. Oh! certainly you; my pretty ranger. 
A friend of mine has been robb'd of his heart, and 1 
ſee the felony in your looks. 
- - Tiffany. ( fimpering and cog uetting,) Lord, Sir, if 1 
bad ſ d you had came with a ſearch warrant for 
hearts, I wou d have been more upon my guard. _ 
| Clifford (chucking ber. under the chin ) Will you 
confels, or muſt 1 arreſt you . 
Tiffany. Innocent, Sir, in fact, but not quite Gi in 
inclination—l hope your own is ſaf. 
Cliferd. And were it not, my ſwart uncoolciona- 
ble. would you run away wich that alſo -- 
| Tiffany. Oh yes, and an hundted more: and mole 
them all down together as the Jews do ſtolen goods 
to Feen their being reclaim d Gold, ſilver, and 
Sir of what metal may your's be) 
were Ss (a de.) Aſtoniſhing! Have I hit upon 
de moment When her fancy outruns her art !—Or has 
it been Gayville's amuſement to deſcribe her by con- 
d raries ? And are you; really the young Lady that 4s 
he companion of Miſs Alſcrip, that. wakes ſuch con- 
queſts at firſt fight. _ 

Tiffany. Sir, if you mean the young Lady Who 
has been named, however undeſervedly, the flower 
of this family ; that appears ſometimes at theſe wig- 
dows g and to he ſute has been followed home bo 
| gentlemen againſt her inglipations-rSir, vou ate not 

miſtaken. 

Clifford. (afide ) It — been Gayville's madacks or” 

' amuſement then to deſcribe her by contraries. 
Tiffany. 1 hope, Sir, you are not offended, 1 | 
wou'd N be enn, tho' I am not fo taſteleſs 
as tO 755 18 
— Offended, my dear? am quite 1 
; 2 Iaſſore 
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L aſſure you: Vou ate juſt what I did not expe, 
but wiſhed to find you: You had been e 0 
me ſo improperly.— 

Tiffany, (with pertneſe.) ert improperly 

Pray, Sir, what do you mean ? 
Cliſerd. To tejoice in my miſtake I ptomiſe you— 
Nay, and to ſet my friend right in his opinion, and fo 
without further ſhyneſs on either part, let us be free 
upon the ſubject I had to talk over with vou. 8807 
ſurely are not looking to laſting connections. 

Tiffany. (with airs ) Sir, I don't underſtand 85 — 
Jam not what you ſuppoſe; I aſſure you—Connec- 
tions indeed—1 ſhould: never have thought of that— 
my charater—my behaviour, Haze I don' t 
know what the word ſignifies. 

Sir Cle nent. (witbcut.) Clifford—are you mw” 

Clifford. Jam at your orders, Sir. 

Tiffany. (aſide.) 8 take this interruption ! 
Sir Clement. (without) | TR not wait . Mr. 
Alfcrip any longer. 

Tiffany. (afde.) Lud, lud, be vera me no time to 
come round again. (Runs up to him gonfuſedly.) It's 
very true, Sir, I wou'd not da ſuch a thing for the 
* world, but you are a man of honour, and 1am. ſure 
wou'd not give bad advice to a poor girl who is but: a 
novice—and, fo, Sir. (Hears bir Clement entering) 
Put your propoſal i in wry and ys ay depend on 
having an anſwer... 28 Nr our, 


1 


Enter Sir c 


Sir Clement. Well; Clifford, what do you think 
of her? | 

Clifford. Make yourſelf perſeQty a/ Sir: This 
i when known can make no impreſſion on Lord 
_ Gayville's mind; and I doubt not but a filk gown and 
a a lottery ticket, had they been offer'd as an vidkgatum, 
wou'd have purchaſed her perſon. 

Sir Clement, (With a dry ſneer.) Don t you fome- 
times, Clifford, form erroneous - opinions of peoples“ 
Pretenſions r Intereſt and foolith pation W ſtrange 


« notions— 


THE HEIRE S8. 53 


notions as one or the other prevails, we are ene 
to look fo low, or ſo high Nene ; 

Clifford. (With emat ion.) That we ate eser to 
call reaſon and honour to our aid 

Sir Clement. And then —— . 

Clifford. We loſe the intemperance of our inclina- 
tions in the ſenſe of what is right, 

Sir Clement. (afide ) e impoto! (00 bim) 
But to the point. 

Clifford. Sir, 1 od. pleaſe you, if 1 cus d 
am thinking of a ſcheme to reſtore Lord Gayville 
to his ſenſes, wirhout violence or injury? to ou one of 
the parties. 

Sir Clement. Let me hear it. 

Clifford. Why the wench being cut ſnort of ay 7 
ing by word of mouth (which ſhe was doing in all due 
form when you came in) deſited me to write propoſals. 
Jam inclined to do ſo. We will thew-the anſwer to 
Lord Gayville, and depend upon it, there will be cha- 
tacter 2 diſplay' d to cure him of the ſentimental 
2 of his attachment. 

Sir Clement. I like your idea Sit town and put \ 
Into execution immediately. [Clifford writes, 

Sir Clement, (to himſelf) He is quick at invention 
— a pretty turn at proſeſſion— A proud and pe- 

remptory ſhew of honour that wou'd overpower pre» 
judices— Thank heaven, my opinions of knavery are 
convictions. 

Clifford. (Writing.)' Iam forry to detain you, Sir, 

Sir. Clement. '( Looking at the furniture.) Ohl Iam 
amuſing myſelf better than you think —Indulging an 
edifying contemplation among the tombs of departed 
_ eſtates—( Looking round the furniture, vis. cloſets - 
bat beau old writings tied up, fbelves with boxes, 
labelled mortgages, leaſe and releaſe, Fc.) What 
mouldered ſkins that will never fee day-light again, 
and that with a good herald wou'd vie with Weſt- 
minfter-abbey in holiday entertainment. For inſtance 
now, what have we here ?—Hah! The laſt remains 
of Fatland priory— Once of great monaſtic. impor- 
2 A proverb — _ floth, and hypocriſy. 

| £74 After 
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© After the refotmation the ſeat, of old Engliſh hoſ- 
pitality and benevolence In the preſent century, al- 
tered, adorned, PRES down, and the wann ſold 
by auction. 

Clifford. Edifying indeed, Sir; your comments are 
not loſt. 

Sir Clement. Here lie undiſturbed in duſt; the re- 
licks of Court-baron caſtle, granted at the conqueſt to 
the family of Loftimount. The laſt: of this: ancient 
race having won twenty-ſeven king's plates, and re- 
preſented the county in ſix parliaments, after many 
Uruggles died of the piſtol fever---a diſconſolate an- 
nuitant inſcribed this box to his memory. 

Clifford. Ha! ha! ha! (Ring.) 1 am quite 3 
cern'd to interrupt you, Sir, but you ſhall hear my 
letter. (reads.) You have captivated a young man 
of rank and fortune, but you are diſcover'd, and his 
ruin and yours wou'd be the conſequence of pur- 
ſuing any deſigns, that cou'd impede his propoſed | 
* martiage with Miſs Alſcrip---Throw yourſelf upon 
„the generoſity of his family, and your fortune's 
„ ade---Send your anſwer (and let it be immediate) 
© to me at Sir Clement Flint's houfe---Your's, &c. 
« &c,”.-- 4 HENRY CLirrorD. 
Sir Clement. I: will do very well, our French friend 
is the man to deliver it, and to e the anſwer. 1 
am \ going home, you'll overtake me. 5 


j 


Enter Chignon. | 


Chifurd. (Sealing the letter.) You come apropos, 
Monſieur (gives the letter nvith an air of myſtery.) 
Have the goodneſs to . chis letter into Mils Alton 's 
own hands. 

Chignon: (to himſelf 1 Madamoiſelle Alto! Peſte! 
My trick has not-paſſed. + | | 
Clifford. To: Miſs Alton by herſelf---] am in all the 
ſecret. 

Chignon. 005 binſelf ) Devil take Tiffany for mak- 
ing you ſo wiſe. | 

Clifferd. And you ſerve your 16 when you ſerve 
me with Mits Alton- * an anſwer as quick 
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as pofſible---You will find me at Sir Clement Flint's--- 
it is only in the next, ſtreet---and---you. underſtand 
me- (/haking his purſe ) Alerte, Monſieur. [Extzt. 
Cbignon. Underſtand you---Oui!. da you talk de 
language univerſal (imitating his ſhaking the purſe) 
Tentre vois, I begin to ſee ſomething---By gad I. vill 
give de letter, and try de inclination of Madamoiſelle 
a Muſicienne---if dis be de duette ſhe vill play, it 
take her out of the vay of Alſcrip, of Gayville, and 
of myſelf alſo---Voila le malheur---there---de misfor- 
tune---ch bien---when love and intereſt come. acroſs 
---alway prefer de intereſt - for to day and take de 
chance of de love to-morrow---dat is de humour of 
France. 3 — — D 52 3 1 — 4 2 Exit. 


S8cENE Il. Sir Clement Flint's houſe. 
Enter Lord Gayville and Sir Clement. 


Lord Gayville. I am reſolved to ſee Miſs A!ſcrip, 
me. . i 
Sir Clement. And 1 hope you are prepared with 
arguments to juſtify the cauſe of this breach, to me, 
and to the world, 000 
Lord Gayville. For my reconciliation with you I 
hope your former partiality will return to my aid; 
and as for the world I deſpiſe it. The multitude 
look at happineſs thro' the falſe glare of wealth and 
pomp : 1 have diſcovered it, tho” yet at a diſtance, 
"thorough the only true medium, that of mutual 
/ Go 
Sir Clement, No common place book formed from 
a whole library of plays and noyels could furniſh a 
better ſentence. 122 folly wou'd ſhame a ſchool 
boy-- even of the laſt age-—In the preſent he learns 
the world with his grammar, and gets a Juſt notion 
of the worthleſſneſs of the other ſex before he is of 
an age to be duped by their attractions. 
Tor Gaywille. Sir, your prejudices. - . 
Sir Clement. My prejudices ? — will you appeal to 
Clifford —here he comes — your friend—your, 


; Enter 
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— 
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ai n / 1 Emer Cher. ] 
Lord Gaye, And will ibo. Gele the 
choice of the heart?” 
. Never, my loc, wheit jultly placed—To 
the perceive you are arguing, I am ready to 
bla pole, on't look grave—l am we 


with your inchantrefs.  _ 
| Lord Capville. You acquainted with her? 
Clifford. Tes, and if 1 don't Feen e pen 


make her break her own * Lam in corre ond- | 


ence with her, 

Lord Cayvitle vo in eotweip Aden iti Miſs 
eee where? What. am I to think of 
this 

Clifford. My dear Lord, that ſhe is the moſt errant. 
coquette, the moſt accompliſhed Jilt, the moſt ready 
trafticker of her charms—— 


Lord Gaywille. Phrenzy and eee de- af 


nity of virtue, ſuch chlaſtity of ferticment—— 
po Clement, Ha! ha! ha! 5 
 Cliford. Phrenzy indeed! You have formed a crea» 
ture of imagination, and like a true Quixote think it- 
real; you have talked to her of dignity, of virtue and 
thiftity, of ſentiment, till you have taught her a jure 
The — 5 dreamt of Had yau treated her at firſt as I 


did, ſhe 'wou'd have 105 a card into your hand to int | 


form you of her loc 
Lord Gayville. C ford, What has betray'd you into 
calumny fo unwarrantable and deſpicable 
Sir Clement. Come, ee Pl be plain with you, 
8 have fllily let the git 
but if nothing elſe will fatisfy you, cen pay it, and 
Have done with her. 
Lord Gayville. Sir, her price is an unadulterated - 
heart: Tam afraid we eatitiot pay it betwixt us. 


1 4 


Eater Cbignen (altlimers « letter to Clifford WE f 


Cbignon. Alerte, Monſieute, I repete your word— 


Madanibiſelle Alton, be all your on. 
Sir Clement.” Come, Clifford, - the contents: his 


Lordſhip braves the trial. iden 
Lord 


Taife her price upon you 


„ 
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Lord Cayville. What is this mighty ſcheme ? and 
wiiar'l is that paper to diſcover ? 
Clifford. (breaking open the letter.) Your Lordihip 
ſhall be informed word for word. (Upon firft fight 7 
"rhe contents he He au the utmoſt emotion) Amazement ! 
do 1 dream! can it be? who wrote this letter? 
-- Mp Clement. OhT Na out neee we are all 
friends. | 4 
Cbig non. De true Madamoiſelle Alton to 8 you 
charge me to give your lette— ſhe open it—ſhe turn 
pale — den red den confuſe — den kiſſe Iu name — 
den write, and bid me fly. 


Lord Gaywille. Cobfulon, on end e wha does 
all this mean? explain. 


Clifford. Lou muſt pardon me, I am diſconcerted 


'—confounded—thunder-ſtruck—This letter is indeed 
. of a different nature, from that. I expeted—I am 
more intereſted in Miſs Alton's fate, than your Lord- 
ſhip—my perplexity is not to be endur'd 3 3 friend, 


come with me inſtantly. 
b | mr Clifford 3 Chignon, 
: Land Gaywille. Myſtery, and torture! what am I to 
collect from this? He intereſted in the fate of oa 
N he her former acquaintance? 
Sir FOES, Why not—and her hap ale? 


i. „ Servant. Gs 


ee. Is Mr. Clifford gone, Sir N : 
Lord Gaywillei ( impatiently. Who dm bim 
Servant, A chairman with a N he will not de- 
" Hip to a ſervant: _ 
Sir Clement. Call the fellow | in. [Exit Wr. 
Who knows but he may help us in our difficulties. 
2 10 Chairman brought in with a letter. in his band. 


Lord Gayville. (fill impatiently). Whom d h 
- Yelp that letter from? 


a 


Cuirnan. Pleaſe your honour, 1 FLY e 


| paſſing through the ſquate, a ſaſh flew up, and down 
came this letter and half a crown upon my head. Tt 


could n have fallen better, there's not a fellow in 
n town | more n than Jam at private bufineſs—So - 
943 I reſalyed” 


— 


[4 
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I reſolved to deliver it ſafelp--ls you honor's erp 
| Clifford ? | 111 


[Lord gore; No indeed, friend, Lon not fo 6 happy 
C man. 
Sir Clement, reel That Jotter muſt not: be lot 
though. Here, my friend-Pll take charge of your 
letter. (cakes the letter) Something for your pains. . 
Chairman. God bleſs your honour, and if you want 
to ſend an anſwer, my number is forty ſeven in Bond- 
ſtreet your honor, I am known oy the. name of le- 
.cret ITM. 
Lord Gaywville. What Joints: uſe bf tbis Head 
rong as my ſuſpicion is, a ſeal muſt be ſacred. 
Sir Clement. Our circumſtances make an exception 
to your rule: when there is treaſon in the ftate, wax 
Sives way. (takes the letter, opens and reale it.) Faith 
this is beyond my expeRation—tho' the myſtery. 4s 


unfathomable, ew aptneſs of it ny RR er- 


rable Gay yvilie—I wiſh you 5 auer <q 

Lord Gayville Of what? 

Sir Clement. Of conviction! if this is not + plain! | 
dy hear (reads) *©* fince my confuſed lines of à few 
minutes 

El am in momentary apprehenſiot of farth6r inſult 
from the Alſerip family ;- I am ſtill more anxious to 
avoid Lord Gayville” (pauſes and looks at Lord Gay- 
ville :) © do not füfpect my fincerity—l have not a 
thought of him that pught to diſturb yu. Here ſhe | 
is Gay vilte, look at her through the true medium of 
mutual affection- I have not a thought uf him that 
bought to diſturb Le 121 0 to Nt ore _ aly 
_ deareſt Hent 7. 

Lord Gaywvilte.. Deareſt Henry 1 ** 

Sir Clement. (reads on) * Deccefi ee this 
x11, the danger of your: Harriet : unites vibe che 82 015 

tience of her affection.“ | 
Tord Gaydille; Hell, and fury! this mud ns 
trick, ſome forgery- (aatobes the latter.) No by all 
chars perfidious it ts that exquilite Hand that 10 
; imiration. OC” 
. d Cle. Al regular; ftrift, * macern 


morals 


paſt, my perplenities redouble upon my ſpirits 


en nnn 39 

morals common property is the firſt principle of 
friendſhip; a your houſe, your purſe, your 
 miſtreſs—nay, your wife wou'd be a better example 
ſtill of the doctrine of this generous age. Bleſs for- 
tune, Gayville, that has brought the fidelity of your 
friend and your girl to the teſt at the fame time. 
Lord Gayville. Sit, Fam not in a humour for any 
ſpleen dut m oon. What can this mean It muſt 
ha ve N ret atiachment for years but then-the 
avowal of a correſpondence and the confuſion at re- 
ceiving it--- his coldnefs in traducing her; the paſſion- 
ate intereſt he expreſs'd in her fate; the conviQion af 
his ſecond lettet—It is all delirium. Tl fearck the 
28 to the bottom, tho? 1 go: to ee beart for 

(Exit in great anger.) Mg Asus 

8 Clement, Vil after the precious f fellow toute 


is a rogue above my. hopes, oY 1 A of his 
e excite my „ 1 or 


—— 


80 E N E HI. Lady: Emily's Apartments. _ 
Lady) Emily diſcover'd Folie... 


It will- not do. My eyes may run over a thouſand 
ſubjects, but my thoughts center in one. Ah! that 
figh! from the fair ſufferer this morning 1 have; 
und nd it echo in my own heart ever ſince. 


Enter Serwant. ' 


Shine Madam, Mr. Blandiſh. ID 
Lady Emily. Pooh! did-you fay I was at TOR Y 


Servant. Your Ladyſhip gave no. orgerF tothe con- 
trary. 5 


take up my air of levity again It is the only hu- 
mour for a fellow who I ſometimes allow to entertain 
me, but who never can get my eſteem. I have more! 
calls upon my affeQation this unlucky day, than my 
real diſpoſition would execute in a long life. ON 


Enter Blandiſb. > IT: 


| Lady Emily, Blandiſh, I am horridly 1 have 
"oo any __ e in news or flattery?: ;- 
Bland 2 


Lady kath. Shew him in. [Exit debe . 1 muſt 8 
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1 -Blaridiſh. In the latter, Madam, nothing. My ad- 
miration has all the dulneſs of truth: but ſhew me 
what you think a flaw, and I'Il try. without flattery to 
convince you it is a beauty. | 
Lady Emily. Tolerably expreſs'd——but the idea 
of a faultleſs woman is falſe in point of encomium, 
the wou'd be reſpectable, aweful, and unattracting. 
Odd as it: may ſeem, a woman, to charm, requites a 
little daſh of harmleſs imperfection. I know Pve a 
thouſand amiable faults that I wou'd not part with for 
the world. So try + "ORE more .new and 
refined. 
Blandiſb. Examine my heart; Lady Emily, and you 
will find both: The novelty of diſintereſted ae 
and refinement acquired by the ſtudy of you. F 
Lach Emily. Rather better ; but:that does not pleaſe 
me much; -the leſs, perhaps, as it is rather out of 
your way, and more in that of my friend your ſiſter, 
whe, I obſerve, always puts a compliment in full view 
Yours generally come mote forcibly, by affording 
us the pleaſure of finding them \out——It is the ex- 
cellency of a brilliant to play in the dark. ; 
Blandiſh. Allow yourſelf to be the brilliant and 
attend to another alluſion. With trembling ambition, 
T confeſs, that not content with admiring. the Jewel, 
I would wear it. 
Lady Emily. Wear TR 
Blandiſb. As an pcadage to my heart—Conſcious 
of it's value, proud of its diſplay, and deyoted to iis 
preſervation. 
Lady Emily. Riddles, Mr. Blandiſh—but ſo let them 
remain— l afſſute you this War is very inauſpieious for 
explanation. 
Bilandiſb. I fear ſo. Por! in an hour, when Clifford. 
proves treacherous, who can eſcape ſuſpicion. _ 
Lady Emily. Clifford ? for what purpoſe, } is he intro- 
duced in this converſation? _ 
Blandiſb. You aſk'd me for intelligence, the lateſt 
is, that Clifford has been detected in a clandeftine f 
intercourſe with the object of Lord Gayville's ſecret 
E that he has betray'd the confidence * ww) 1 
* 


dy 
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friend and patron, aud actually carried her off. (aſide) 
Which Gay ville knows by his time with all its aggra- 
Tating, 0 Prowpt has not been bh aQive as he ur to 


"Mods Emily: (with emmtion,) Blandiſh, this i is a poor 
project. Clifford: tteachergus 'to; his friend! Yqu 
might as ſoon make me believe Gapvile dilpe Banale, 
my uncle charitable, or you ingenuous. 

Blandiſb. His conduct does not reſt upon. opinion, 
but proof - and when you ber it Tous wut think or 
him with; averſion. 

Lady Emily. Myſt I 7. Then dott let, me bow A 

mo 3 have averſions- enqugh already——(pee- 
V1/ 

Blandiſb. It is impoſſible you can apply that word 40 


one . _ offence is to e vou. (kifes ber 
8 9 ce . k 


Enter Cliff 4¹ 15 


Clifford. ( aff de 2 ) Blandiſh ſo 70d 
. Emily. (aſide.) | Pervarſe accident: what wiſ⸗ 
takes now will he make! 

Blandiſb. (afide,) The enemy has peel me 

* the only remedy in ſuch AT to hey 
a good cauntenance. 

| Clifford. I fear I have been guilty of an vnpardona- 
ble intruſion. 

Blandiſb. Mr. Clifford Wörth can innnde, but though 
you had not come ſo apropos yourſelf—Lady Emily 
will bear. teſtimony, I have not ſpared my pains ore 

move any prejudices ſhe might have entertained. , 
Lady Emily. Had you not better repeat in your own : 
ous, Mr. Blandiſh, all the obliging things you have 
ſaid of this gentleman ? ? | 
Cliffard. It is not racer, Madam—If without 
robbing you of moments that, 1 perceive are PFeclouymrn 
Lady Emily. Sir! 
Cliſerd. 1 might obtain a thn audience, (looking at 
Blandiſb. 
Blendiſb. (afide.) He's deviliſh i im udent—but he 
cannot ſoon * over face: 720 En. ta care. the con- 
5 | G » ference 
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fetence ſhall not be long. (To. Lady Emily )—Lad 
Emily; hear Mr. Clifford. and des uf Licks mie. 
prefented him (20 Clifford) When you want a friend 
yon know where to find him. [Exit. 
Lady Emily. This is an interview, Mr. Clifford, that 
I defire not to be underſtood to have authoriſed. It is 
not to me, you are accountable for your actions— I 
have no perſonal intereſt in them. Ne 04 
Cliord. I know it two well. | 
Lad) Emily. (peeviſbly ) Do not run away with the 
notion neither, that J am therefore intereſted in any 
other perfon's—You have among you, vex'd and dit- 
concerted me, but there is not a grain of partiality in 
all my embarraſſment—if you have any eyes you may 
fee there is not. 2: e 
- Clifford. Happy Blandiſh, your triumph is evident. 
Lady Emily. Blandiſh, the odious creature—He'is 
my abhorrence— You are hardly worſe yourſelf in my 
bad opinion, tho' you have done ſo much more to de- 
ſetee t. jjjj%Cͤͥͤĩ0‚ CS TTTATY, 
Clifford. How cruel are the circumſtances that com- 
pel me to leave you under theſe impreſſions - nay more 
Lat ſuch a time to urge a requeſt, that during your 
moſt favourable thoughts of me wou'd have appear'd 
ſtrange if not preſumptuous, This is the key of my 
apartment. It contains a ſecret that the-exigencies of 
the hour oblig'd me, againſt inclination or propriety, to 
lodge there. Should Sir Clement return before me, 1 
implore you to prevent his diſcovery, and give to 
what you find within, your confidence and protection. 
Lo-d Gayville—but I ſhall go too far—the moſt anxi- 
ous event of my life preſſes on me. I conjure you to 
comply, by all the compaſſion and tenderneſs. nature 
has treaſured in your heart—not for me but for oc- 
caſions worthy their diſplay. (Gives the hey, whic 
e receives with ſome re/ufance,) and Fxit,, 
Lady Emily. Heigho I Its well, he's gone without 
inſilting on my anſwer: I was in @ fad flutter of inde- 
ciſion. What myſterious means he takes to engage me 
in a confidence which I cauld not directly accept!—l 
an to find'aletter, I ſuppuſe—tbe tory of his heatt 


Its 


HKI 6: 
Its errors and defence—My brother's name, alſo—to. 
furniſh me with1a new. intereſt in the ſecret, and one I 
might avow— One may diſlike this art, but muſt be 
ſenſible of his delicacy.— Ah, when thoſe two qua- 
lities unite in a man, I .am afraid he 1s an over-match 
for the wiſeſt of us—Hark !—ſure that is the ſound of 
my Uncle's coach—( looks out at the window.) Tis 
he—and now for the fecret—Curiofity !———Curio- 
ſity ! innate irreſiſtible principle in womankind, be my 
excuſe,' before I dare queſtion wy mind upon other 
motives... it 3. 44 "57 $1581 


S C E NE IV. Another apartment. © 
Enter Lady Emily. 5 5 


_Oh! lud, I could hardly tremble more at opening 
this man's apartment, were there a poſſibility of find- 
ing bim within ſide. How do people find courage to 
do a wrong thing, when an innocent diſcovery cannot 
be proſecuted without ſuch timidity. . _ 

"= [Approaches the door timidly and unlocls it, 


- Lady Emily, Amazement, Miſs Alton ! what brought, 


n i eren 
% Alton. Madam, I was brought here for an 
- hour's concealment ; who I really am, I wou'd: not, 
if poſſible to avoid it, divulge in this houfe. When 
- you ſaw me laft, you honour'd me with a favourable 
opinion - My ſtory not explained at full, might 
ſubject me to doubts, that would ſhake your candour. 
The circuniſtances in which J am involved, are ſtrange, 
and have ſucceeded with the rapidity and confuſion of 


a dream Suffer me to recover for a moment my 
diforder'd ſpitits, and I l ſatisfy you farther. 
Lad) Emily What ſhall 1 do ?-=She is pale and 
ready io faint—1I cannot let her be expoſed in ſuch a 
fituation—Retire—You may rely upon me for preſent , 
ſecurity—— You know beſt your, pretenſions io my fu- 
5 de e tue 
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] 
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ture e opinion F benring lr Ulement) begone, or yo 
are Ea Ty. Jbuts ber in and locis Chir OP 


8 | Enter Sir Clement. 


Sir Chas: Oh! the triumph of r Oh! the : 
ſincerity of ftiendſhip;' how my Opiniond are ratified ; 
bow my ſyſtem is proved. : 

- Ludy Emily. Oh, ſpirits, ſpirits, forſake- me not 
oh, fof a morment's-di imelation! | 

Si Olrnent. Thete are ſonge dow who! wou'd feed» 
morofeneſs and miſanthropy with ſuch events ; to me 
2 give delight as convictions 178 1 to man- 

in 

Lady Emily. Of how 3 a quality, my good 
Uncle muſt be to the benevetence you poſſeſs ! it riſes 
with the pro eſs of milGhiet,; and is gratified (upon 
princ Aples & 4 genetal good) ) b findhg cobfidenice => 
bo el, and eſteem miſplaced. Aw k fot right in at- 
riboting Your Joy at ee fo that” ſolt of” refite- 
ment? | 

Sir Clement. Hah! 400 to what ſe Atlan, * 
nlèce. ſhalt be attributed the pieſent Rate of 2 
rits ? To the diſguſt. yon took-to Clifford almoſt at firſt 
fight. It will not be with indifference, but leaſure, 

u will kear of his turning du the verleſt f !, the 
moſt compleat impoſtor, the moſt abandon'd. but 
wy hold muſt not wrong bim by ſypethaivets— 

is match'd too. 

""Lath Emily. Really —1 congratulate you uponfuch- 

a check of charity. 

" "Sir Clement. And 1 with you joy, my pretty pert d 
one; upon the credit your {ex bas acquired, in pro- 
ducing this other Chef- mαÜ/L̈tfe Such a compoſit ion 
of the higheſt vices and the loweſt - 

Lady Emily.” 1 know it will be in vain to oppoſe the 
pleaſure you take in colouling, by my want of taſte to 
enjoy it; but you may ſpare your preparatory ſhading, 
and come to the points with which 1 um not 6 
quainted. 

Sir Clement. And pray my incurious niete, with 
what points are you acquainted? 


2 


— 
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25 Leh Emily. That, 1 Mr. Clifford went abmad, 
it is fuſpected his paſſions betray'd bim into a fault 
that, muſt be ſhocking to your morality, and that I'm 
ſure it is not my intention to juſtify, He ought to 
have reſiſted. It's a ſhame we have not more exam- 
tes of young men correcting the frailties of woman- 
ki ind—!I dare ſay he rere a fair pee y of Pr 
coming a prodigy. 
Sir Clement, 1 proteſt. you Ne” a. pretty. way. . 
drefling up an apology for the venial faults of youth— 
and it comes with a n grace from a delicate 
lady of twenty. 
Lady Emily. come, Sir; no more of your ſarcaſme. 
I can treat wrong actions with levity, and yet conſi- 
der. them with deteſtation. Prudes and pretendets 
condemn with auſterity. To the collection of ſuſpici- 
ons you ate maſter of, let me add one In a 50 ui. 
lady of the delicacy—and age you have deſcl ib 
always ſuſpect the vn tue that does not wear a ſmile. 
Sir Clement. And the ſincerity that wears one auk- 
wardly—If you wou'd Know the hiſtory of Clifford, 
aſk but. your brother; if of the precious adyenturer he 
has carried off, enquire: of Miſs Alſcrip We ſhall 
come up with her e be. to T one who bar- 
bours her. 7H 


Tater Prompt 200 il. 


Prompt. Joy to your honour, I ſee you have caught 
ber. 6 

Sir Clement. Her! ST W» : 

Prompt. ¶ Lady Emily turning. I aſk your ladyſhip's 
pardon— Having only the glimpſe of a petticgat, and 


knowing the object of, my chaſe gs in this houſe, I 
confeſs I miſtook you. 


Sir Clement. In this houſe ? | 
Prompt. As ſure as we'are—She came in thorough 
the garden, under Mr. Clifford's arm—up the other 
ſtairs, 1 ſuppoſe—It my lady had been hereabouts— 
He muſt have ſeen her. 

Lady, Emily. (in confufion.) Yes, but unlucky, I 
was June out of the way. 


G 3 bi. 
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Sir chen. Such audaciouſneſs paſfes credibility 
Tai what do you think of him? ä 

Lady Emily. That be is 4 monſter (che) k How my 
dilemmas multiply. 

Sir Clement. bat, we houfs ! to his apart! 
ment here! I wonder he did not aſk for proteAion i 
yours—Whar ſhould! you have ſaid? © 
Lady Emily I don't know; but, had 1 beth Jars 

ſed upon as to receive her, T ſnould ſcorn to betray 
even the crimitiat 1 had engaged to protect. 

Sir Clement. (tries at the door,” finds it rd.) Enii- 
ly, my dear, do ring the bell to know if the houſe- 
keeper has a fecond key to this lock. TE 0 

| Lady Emily, What ſhalt Ido? „ 

Prompt. She is certainly there, $i, and (ant mM 
writ ' Where can ſhe better remain, till you can af 
ſemble all parties, confront them face to face, and 
84 every thing that has pas d to a full e 
tion 
Sir Clement. With al my heart; ſend and collect 

every body concerned as faſt as poffble How 1 
long for ſo complicated an exhibition of the purity of 
| the human heart Come with me, Emily, and help 
digeſt wy plan—Friends and lovers, what a ſcene al 
we ſhew you. e Lady * ana the arm.] 

N VE 4 
END or THE vovnzn FO 


5 C E N. e Bo 


Enter Clifford 3 Mr: Py T8 


aged Clifford. e | 
OUR kngwledee in the. profeffion, Mr. Rightty, 
yyoy is as queſtionleſs as your integrity; but there is 
fomething fo furprizing in the Argh of the Charl- 


ton . 
Riebth. 


- 
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Pi 4 I is ſo ſtrange, that 1 will not pronounce 
tive opinion, till I have read again the cbllateral 
pipes and confider'd fully the deſcents in yout fami- 
Your grandfather, | think, was:deceived in | 
Sofing* he ky A right to ſell that part of the Charlton 
eſtate; which Alſerip propoſes for his daughter's por- 
tion The Atength of this old ſvitlemear muſt have 
eſeaped my brother lawyer, 01 be a mad When nie 
put it into my hands. ln 
Clifford If you knew too, abs the vahie of the a. | 
\uifition is Enhanced, by the opportune moment in 
which it preſents infelf——T am in 100 much emotien 
19 thank you as Fought. — 31 
Nigbtij. Sir, 1 want neither compliment; nor a 
knowledgement, for - revealing - what I ſhould be a 
party to diſhoneſty to conceal—hvt that duty done, 
vou d it be an abuſe vf benevolenee, unwerthy as ſomd 


of the parties may be; to breſerve the peace of alf cbn- 
cerned. 1 


Clifford, In er ? 
Rightly. Sir Clement Flint will renounce the Al- 
ſerip allianoe, at the firſt appearance of this defalca- 
tion, and if I am well informed, Lord Gayville will 
nothament the loſs of bis intended bride. The young 
lady is therefore free 20 fill wen of a Om in- 
heritance,.. . 
„Clifford. Ide. not perceive what you aim TR 1 
IS  Rightly. She has the faults that wealth and. a ak 
education create, but they are not incurable. Marry 
ber yourſelf. By ſiaking the claim in the union with 
his family; you command the father's approbation-g 
and the daughter muſt be of a ſtrange mould indeed, 
if the ſame obligation does not become a corrective of 
her pride, and an excitement to her gratitude. ( niling) 
I give ſome token of my friendſhi , When, as a lawyer, a 
| J propoſe you a wife inſtead of a ſuit in chantery. * 
Clifford. 1 feel all the kindneſs of your ſuggeltion ; 
burt if my claim is precarious, it is as repugnant to 
tay delicacy as to my inclination, to realize it upon 
ſuch terms; if it is ſabſtantial, I have ſuch a difpoſiti= 
on to make —you have a right to all my thoughts ; ; 


but 
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but, 1 have an appointment, to obey, that admits; n 
time for explanation ; favor me for a moment with 
your pencil [Rightly takes out 4 pencil and pocket- 

150 And a blank page in that memorandum book. 
[Clifford writes. 
_. Righth. My life on't, his h ad is turn d upon ſome 
cl not worth a nul here is an amiable de- 
git but a very obſetvable one in the nature of ſome 
men. A good head and heart operate as effeQually as 

vice or folly could da to make them improvident. 


Clifford. Mir. \Rightly, 1 conhfide. to your bands 2 
2m ſecret relative to the Charlton eſtate; do not 


read it till you feturn home. (gives the book, afide 
and going.) There, Gayville, is one reply to Mur. 


challenge and now for another. N 
Kigbihy. One moment, Sir—1 engage for no. ſecrecy 
that my own judgment ſhall not wartant. 
Clifford. And the benevolence. of your bean ap- 
prove Thoſe ate my conditions. 
| [ Exeunt on elt fu. 


. SCENE. * at- Pari. 


Bnte Land Gayville impetuouſly, looking at Pr 3 


Not here! F am fure J marked the hour as well as 
the place, preciſely in my note. [walks about.] Had 
I been told three days ago, that I ſhould have been 
the appellant in a premeditated duel, I ſhould have 
thought it an inſult upon my principles—That Clif- 
ford ſhould be the cauſe of my tranſgreſſing the le- 


gal and ſacred duties, we have ever both inaintained— | 


ob, it would have ſeemed a viſionary nene 
But he comes, to cut reflection ne F897 | 


-E nter C liflord. 


Lord q 1 waited for you, Sir. : | 
Clifford. . I Horus in fi! ence. 
Lord Gayville. That ceremonial would grace an en- 
counter of punctilio, but applies ilLto the.terms up- 

on We Lhave called 10 iy 5 
8 0 e b Clifford. 


* 
; 
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* Mord. What terms ate thoſe, my Lord? 
Lord Gayville. - e Alnpiog: final venges 
ont Draw, Sir. F nun: 960 
Clifford. No, my Lord, nend is ui for 
more To 3 and b. purpoſes: 113 is notithe inſtrument of 
paſſion; and has yet been uae in a Sew with 
my friend. \ 
„ But Vi is ĩt not teadyi for a » different 
trial, the vindication of perfidy, the blackeſt. ſpecies of 
perfidy, that ever the malignant enemy of! wankind 


inſuſed mt the human breaſt rüde tothe friend 


who loved and ttuſted you, and in ** neareſt intereſts: 
of his heart. | 
Clifford. Take cate; my Lord ſhould iny blood 
boil like your's, and-it is riſing faſt; you know not the 
puniſhment that awaits you. I came temperate, 


your groſs provocation and thirſt of blood make tem- 


perance appear diſgrace am enen 10 take a re- 
venge - 74 1 N 
Lord Gejtilley[Drawe.] The ee are 1 
Come, Sir, you are to give an example of qualities 
generally Held incompatible — braveiy and difſhonour: 


Cliford.. Another ſuch word, and by heaven [= 


How have I deſerv'd this opinion? a 
Lord Gay ville. Aſt your conſcienct=-Undes- the 
maſk of friendſhip-youi have held a. ſecret intercourſe 
with the woman 1 adore ; you have ſupplanted me in 
her affections, you have robb'd of the very. chan 
of my life can you deny it? | 
- Clifford, l avow it all. | 5 
: Lord Gayville. Unparalle led inſolence of gu i: 19 
: Clifford. : Are you ſure: there is nothing withia the: 
ſcope: of poſſibility, that wou'd excuſe or atone | 
. Lord Gaywille, Death—Death only—no abject Cara 
miſſion—no compromiſe. for infamy - chuſe inſtanily 
and ſave yourſelf from the only ſtretch of baſenefs 


leſt— the in vention of a falſehood. to palliate - 
oY ord. (In the utmoſt agitation, and drawing bis: 


) Falſehood 1 You ſhall have no other e 


om fan and expoſes. bis breaſt. ] let 
"Lark 


kb [After «a fruggle within himſelf, Clif dope 


5 
- W - 
wy 
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Lord Cayville. Stand upon Pour! defence, Sir — 
What do you mean? 

Cli ford. You ſaid nothing but ty life wou'd baue 

Gayv tle. I ſay fo 1 ut u an e ant 
er, am no 2 | pon. by 

Clifford. [with great emotion.] If to ſtrike at che 
heart of your friend, more deeply than that poor in- 
ſtrument in your hand could do, makes an u e 
you have been one already, g. 

Lord Gayville. That look, that tone, how like to 
innocence? Had he not avow'd ſuch abominable i 
tices | 

Clifford. I avow d again : 1 have rivad you in 
che love of the woman you adore—her affections are 
rivetted to me. I have removed her 2705 yourk ſi sht; 3 
ſecured her from your recovery=—— 

Lord Gayville. Damnation 

Clifford. 1 have done it to ſave eee e yi 
to ſave unprotected i innocence z to ſave a iter. 

Lord Gayville. A ſiſter! | 

" Clifford [With canes] Vengeance! Am 1. 
final vengeance ! [ pauſe.] It is accompliſh'd — ver 
him—and over myſelf—my victory is compleat. 

Lord Gaywille. Where ſhall J hide my ſhame! 

 Cliford. We'll, ſhare i it, and forget i it here. 10 fac: 

A Errod. 7 
: Lord Gayville. Why did you keep the ſecret wow 
-mEr- 85 
Clifford. I knew it not fe till the krange con- 
currence of cii cumſtances, to which you were in part 
vwitneſs a feẽ hours ſince, brought it to light. I meant 
to impart to you the diſcovery, when my temper took. 
fire Let us buy our mutual errors in the ane 
that we now for ſife are friends. 0 

Lord Gaywille. Brothers, Cliford—Let - us enter- 85 
change that title and doubly, doubly ratiſy it. Unite 
me to your charming ſiſter ; accept the hand of Lady 
Emily in return—her heart 1 have diſcover'd to be 
yours— We'll leave the world to the ſordid. and the 
Nee let an Allcrip, or, a Sir Clement Flint, — g 

er 
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der after the fantom of happineſs, we ſhall find her 


real retreat, and hold her: by the bonds the covets, 
virtue, love and. friendſhip. | ö 


Clifford. Not a word more, my lord; the bars 


* your propoſal are r 
rd Gaywille. What bars f 
ifford. Honour ! propriety—and pride. 

| Lord Gayville. Pride, Clifford? 


; Chibruke Fo; wh loonnl; Hartier end, hall at 


| feat the hand of a prince; nor will tho doating 
on Lady Emily; with a paſſion like your own, bear the 
idea of a clandeſtine union in a family, to whom I am 
bound by obligation and truſt, Indeed, my lord, with- 
out Sir Clement's conſent, you muſt think no more of 
." my: aſter. - 
As Gaywille. Stern Stoic, but I will, and not clan- 
deſlinel "Pl inſtantly to Sir Clement. 
Cher Do not be raſh—Fortune or ſome better 
"gong. is working in wonders—Meet me preſently at 


your Uncle's; in the mean while promiſe not io ſtir 
in this buſineſs. 


Lord Gay ville. Wh. FR hope from delay. 
Clifford. Promiſe 


Lord Gayville. I am in a ſtate to catch at ſhadows 
I try to obey you 


. 8 Farewell [—— | . PETER [Exceunt, 


|: 0 EN E III. Sir Clement D bouſe. | 
Enter Mi * W in great 1 followed by Mrs, 


and: 


2 Alſcris: 190 delighted at this ſummons from 
Sir Clemeot, Blandiſh; poor old clear. f. 8b, [ hope he 
has projected a reconciliation, 
| Mrs. Blandiſh. How I rejoice to ſee thoſe ſmiles 
returned to the face that was made for them! 


Miſs Alſerip. Return d. Blandiſh ? I defire you will 
not inſinuate it ever was without them—Why — > 


you would not have the world imagine the temper 
an Han of my 1 585 was to be ruffled by the loſs of 
| 3 2 paltry 


„„ THE MIEIREISS. 


:a paliry earl I have been highly diverted; with what | 

has aſſed from dhe beginning ta the ene. 
* Plandiſh. Well, if good humour can be à fault, 

ack the excels you carry ii to muſt be the example. 

Miſs Alſcrip, .1.defire it may be made known in 
all companies, that I have. dent nothing but 3 
nay, it is rue too. 

Mrs. Blandiſb. My — creature; of what HY 
:quence' is the 4ruth, : : when/you are: an we with 
the execution\of your deſires. Lie bat d rn 

Miſs Alſcrip. Could any thing be mot e a 
than. my Lord's intriguing with my Fee 
rr marriage, that muſt be en 

Mrs. Blandiſb. Excellent! ig. 10 

Mifs Alſt rip. The deſign was in rule, and FOR 
upon the beſt precedents—only the time, in 1 0 news- 
mw phraſe, was premature, he! hel he! 

Mr. Blandiſb. 'He'l hel ge! \ 

2 Miſe Alſcrip. And then the airs of the pe 
ald any thing be more ridiculous? q 

Mrs. 3 The rivalſhip you l 

Miſs Alſcri ! he! he! [Half laugh. 
Miſs Alferis. Yes, but when you take this tone in 
public, laugh a little louder. 

Mrs. Blandiſh Rival, Miſs Aiſcrip, | ha! hal! ha! 

* Both, Ha! ha! ba! ha hal ha! 1 1 3 
Mrs. Bla ndiſb. (wiping ber eyes as not quite recover- 
ed from hey laugh.) For mirth's ſake, what is become 
of the-rival ?—— Who will you chuſe ſhe mall baue 

run away with? 
M.,. Alſcrip. Leave it in doubt as it- is; fixing cir- 
'eumltances confines the curioſity to one tory which 
may be diſproved; © uneentainty leaves it = to an 
hundred, and makes them all probable; But I hear 
ſome of the company upon the ſtairs: Now, Hlandiſſi 
ou ſhall be witneſs to the temper and dignity, with 
which a woman of my conſequence can di card a 
quality courtſhip that offends her—Haviag ſuthciently 
_ mortified the Uncle and Nephew, with à triumphant 
raillery all my own, I ſhall requeſt Lady. Emily to ſet 
tbe Paphian mimp upon the family — 

a 


a ; 2 
—-- — — —_ - . — o * 
r ⁵˙¹m -'! 


— 
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and leave them together to the exerciſe of the atience 


that uſually attends the loſs of a hundred thouſand 
pounds. 


Mrs. Blond iſh. Sweet temper'd foul! - 
25 yo Enter Sir Clement Flint. 


"Sir Climent: Miſs Alſcrip, JOur—— 
ler be's beginning lo ſay your bumble ſervant. 


| Enter Blandiſh out of breath, 


"AAS The duebs over, and the combatants in 


whole ſkins—Never ran fo faſt ſince I was born 
Sir Clement. —To- be too late by ſome minutes in 
your intelligence. I*know you feel the diſappoint- 
ment from the ſincere affection you bear all parties. 
Miſs Alſcrip. Duel !=Pray let us hear the particu- 
lars— As there is no miſchief I ſhall not faint. 
Lronically. 
Sir Clexient. 1 gueſs it has been of the common 
place kind.—Hats over the brows—glum ſilence 
thruſt—parry—and ripoſte—Exzplain, and ſhake hands: 
Your man of honour never fets his friend right, till he 
has exchang'd a thot—or a thruſt: Oh, a little eſſence 
of ſteel or gunpowder, is a morning whet to The tem- 
per: It carries of all qualins, and leaves the digeſtion 
| tree for any thing that is preſented to it. 
* Miſs Alſcrip. Dear, how fortunate! Confidering the 
pill ſome folks have to ſwallow. 
Sir Clement. Blandiſh, ſee if the door of Clifford's 


room is yet unlocked, there is a perſon within you 


little expect to find, and that it may be proper ſor this 
lady, and me to interrogate together. —I don't know 


what to call her—Inexplicability i in e ( The 
door _ ) and | 


Enter Lay Emily. 


Blandiſh Lady Emily! 
Sir Clenent. Inexplicable, with a vengeance. 


Miſs Alſcrip. (aſide) Lady Emily, ſhut up in Clif. 


ford's e av 1175 expectation, indeed. 
| _ [With a malicious air, 


Om" 


/ 


{Lay 


. ˙ > erate 
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[lady Emily ſeems pleaſed.] 5 K 
Sir Clement. (dry hy. Lady 255 . you were 
always cautious whom you viſited, and never gave a 
better proof of your diſcernmenn. 
Lady Emily. Never—oh my poor dear uncle you 
little think what is going to befal you. 
Sir Clement. Noi a diſappointment in love, I hope. 
Lady Emily. No, but in ſomething much nearer 
your heart—your ſyſtem is thicaten'd with a blow, 
that I-think, and from my foul 1 hope, it never will 
recover: would you gueſs that the ſagacious obſerva- 
tions of your whole life are upon the point of being 


confounded by the p: oduction 


Sir Clement. Of what? 8 1 

Laily Emily. A woman of ingenuous diſcretion, and 
a man of .unaffeQed integrity. 

Sir Clement. Hah! 1 5 
Mrs. Blandiſh. What can ſhe mean? 
.  Mifs Alſcrip. Nothing good ſhe looks fo pleaſant. 
Lady Emily. Come foith, my.injur'd friend. Our 
perſonal acquaintance has been ſhort, but our hearts 
were intimate from the firſt fight -(preſenting ber) 
Your priſoner, Sir, is Miſs Harriot Clifford. 
Sir Clement. Clifford's fiſter! | 

Miſe Alſcrip. What, the run-away Alton, turned 
into a ſprig ot quenty. | YE 

Lady Emily .(difdainfully to Miſs Alſcrip.) The 
humble depencant of Alſcrip's houſe— The wanton— 
the paragon of fraud—the only female that can equal 
Clifford (tauntingly to Sir Glenent) She is indeed! 
(wih emphaſis and affedton.) 


fondyeſs— I ſee 1 have no card left in my favour but 
the Heireſs. (Goes to her and pays court.) (During 
this converſation, Go. Lady Emily ſeems encouraging 
Ms Cliffmd—Sir Clement mufing, and by turns exa- 
- mining her ) s 3 
Sir Clement. (to himfelf) © Ingenuous diſcretion!” 
E.̃᷑nter Clifford (and runs to his fiſter:) | 
Clifford, My deareſt Harriot! the joy | purpoſed in 

| | ple- 


Blandiſb. («fide.) Oh, rot ti e ſource of the familß 
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preſenting you here, is anticipated; but, my blameleſs 
| Dee Rus the tale of out diſtreſſes, and my 
pride in you will not be a wonder. 6 
Miſs Clifford.” They have been ſhort—and are over- 
8 by your indulgence: Infulted by the family I 
iv'd with; made more wretched by a deteſted purſuit 
which my uncle's violence enforc'd, and confident of 
your being returned, I fled to London for an aſylum. 
Sir Clement. Which has been admirably choſen in 
my houſe. | 1 5 5 
Clifford. Sir, E really think ſo. Lady Emily's gene- 
roſity, your juſtice, and my fifter's honour make it 
ſacred. (While Clifford is ſpeaking.) 
Enter Lord Gayville. ( arts at ſeeing Miſs Clifford.) 
Sir Clement. (perceiving Lord Gaywille) And pecu- 

_ -harly ſecure ag inſt the viſits of is deteſted purluer, 
Lord Gayville, (with. rapture) Her: perſecutor and 
| her convert. Her virtues Which no- humiliy cou 
conceal, and every trial made more reſplendant,. diſ- 
Eover'd, diſgraced, and reclaimed a libertine, | 
Bo Clifford. How am I diſtreſs'd—what_ ought I 
to anſwer? | | C 
Lord Gayville. Impreſfed ſentimem upon deſire, 
gave honour to paſſion, and drew frem. my ſoul a vow, 
which heaven chaſtiſe me when I violate, to obtain 
her by a legal, ſacred claim, or renounce fortune, fa- 
mily and friends, and become a ſelf- devoted outcaſt of 


the world. . | 
Mie Clifford. Oh! brother, interpoſe. | 
Sir Clement. My Lord, your fortune, family, and 
friends are much oblig'd to you. Your part is pe:fet 
Mr. Clifford you are call'd upon. Miſs, in ſtrict 
8 throws the buſineſs upon her relations 
Come finiſh the comedy; join one of her hands to the 
gallants, while, with the other, ſhe covers her bluſhes 
End he in rapture delivers the moral. All for Love, 
or, the World well Loſt, (/s Clifford: (fill appears. 
agitated.) CCC 
' Clifford. Be patient, my Harriot, this is the ſchool 
for. prejudice, and the leſſon of its ſhame is near. 
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Miſs Alſcrip. I vow. theſe ſingular: circumſtances 
give me quite a-confuſion of 'pleaſyre. The aſtoniſſi- 
ing good fortune of my late Prategee in finding ſo im- 
paſſion'd a friendſhip in her brother's bed: chamber; 
the captivating eloquence of Lord Gay ville in winding 
up an eclairciſſement which I admire— not for the firſt 
time — to day —and the ſuperlative joy, Sir Clement 
muſt feel at an union, founded upon the purity of the 
paſſions, are ſubjects of ſuch different congratulation, 
that I hardly know where to begin. 
Lady Emily, (afide.) Charming !—her inſolence will 
juſtify what fo ſeldom occurs to one—a fevere retort. 
without a poſlible ſenſe of companQion..  . 

, Miſs Alſcrip. But in point of fortune—don't ima- 
gine, Sir Clement, I would infinuate that the Lady is 
deſtitute—oh Lord, far from it. Her muſical talents 
are a portion—l can't ſay I have yet ſeen a counteſs 
open a concert for her own benefit; but there cah be 

no reafon why a woman of the firſt quality ſhould not 

be direQreſs of the Opera- Indeed, after all that has 
happen'd, it is the beſt chance f ſee for à good admini- 
ſtiation there. JFC 
| Alſerip and Rightly Lisbon] 
Alſcrip, Why ſtop a | moment—Mer; Par 247 ; 
Death after chaſing you all over the town, don't be fo 
impatient the inſtant I overtake you, 0 fe 

Sir Clement, What have we here—the lawyers in 
diſpute? %%% f 
Alſcrip. (entering.) Vou have not heard my laſt 
n F 
ERigbihy (entering.) You have heard mine, Sir. 
-  Alferip. (whiſpering.) 'H make the five thouſand-1 

r ide peer Daring 

Right'y. Millions wou'd rot bribe me - [coming for- 
eward.] When | detect wrong, and vindicate the ſuf- 
ferer, I feel the ſpirit of the Law of England, and the 
pride of a practitio ner. TR {HE 0 

Alſcrip. Lucifer confound ſuch practices. Un this 
part of the ſcene, Sir Clement, Lord Gayville, Lady 
Emily, Clifford, and. Mifs Clifford, form one groupe.) 
va f a ; — Rightly 


on 


THE HEI RE SS. . 
Rightly opens a deed, and pdints out a part of it to Sir 
Clement. 

(Mr. and Miſs Alſcrip carry on the Alete 
ſpeeches on the fide at which Alfcrip: bas enter d. 
And Mr. and Mrs. Blandiſb are farther back Me 
ing.) 
| riß That eurſed! curſed flaw . | 

Miſs Alſcrip. Flaw! who has dared to talk of one e? 
not in my reputation, Sir? 

Alſcrip. No, but in my eſtate, which'i is 2 damm d 
deal worſe. 

Miſs Alferip. How ! what ?—when 3 | 
The eſtate that was to be ſettled upon me? 

Alſcrip. Yes, but that ne, turn d topſy turvey—— 
| when me broke into my room this morning, and the 
devil followed to fly away with all my faculties at once 
l am-rvin'd——Let us fee what you will fertls - 
* your poor father. 

Miſs Alſcrip. I ſetile upon you ; ? 

Mrs. Blandiſb. This is an 7 I accident. 

Mifs Alſcrip. Yes, and a preity help you are, 
with a drop chin like a frontiſpicee to the lamentati- 
a. | 


Rightly (coming forward with Sir Clement. LS 
ſtate this with ſome doubt this morning, but now my 
credit as a lawyer upon the iſfue.—Fhe Heireſs falls 
ſhort of the terms in your: treaty by two thouſand- 
pounds a year—which this deed, lately and providen- 
tially diſcover'd, entails upon the heirs of Sir: William 
Charlton, and conſequently, in right of his mother, 
upon this gentleman. 

Lach Emily. How! 

Lord Gayville. Happy diſappointment; Mg. 

Sir Clement. (afide.) Fwo thouſand a year to Chr. 
ford?! Ils pity for the parade of diſintereſtedneſs, that 
» he opened his deſigns upon Emily, before he knew his 
* pretenſions. 

Lady Emily (afide:) Now, if there were twenty | 
ceilings, and as many floors, could not I ind a ſpor 
10 ſettle my filly lookg upon. 
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(Sir Clement obſerves ber with his uſual ne. 
(Then turning towards Alſcrip) Palm a falſe title upon 
me? I thould have thought the attempt beyond the 
collective afſurance of Weltmigſter-hall—and he takes 
the loſs as much to heart as it he bought the eſtate . 
with his own money. 

Alſcrip (with heſitation.) Sit Clement=what; think 
you—of an amicable Achviinent of all thele m_ 
neſſes ? 18 Ft 
Sir Clement (irenically ) Nothing can be more rea- 
. ſonable. The value of Miſs Alſcrip's amicable diſpo- 
ſition, placed againſt the abatement of her fortune, - 
is a matter of the moſt eaſy computation; and to der 
cide the portion, Mr. Clifford ought to felinquiſh of 
his acquiſition Lady Emily will you be a refere? 

Lady Emily (afide.) Yes, the Lynx has me—L 
thought | ſhould, not eſca pe io him.) No, Sir - my. 
poor abilities only extend to an amicable N 
here. (o Miſs Alferip.) And really, Miſs Alſcrip, I 
ſee no teaſon for your being difpirited, there may 
be many ready made titles at market, within the 
reach of your purſe, Or, why ſhould not a woman 
of your conſequence originate her own ſplendour d, 
there's an old admirer of mine——He wou'd make a 
very pretty lord—and. indeed, wou'd contribute ſome- 
thing on his own part to eaſe the purchaſe — The Blao- 
diſh family is well with all adnuniſtrations, and a new. 
coronet is always as big again as an old one. I don't 
ſee how you cou'd lay out part of your. independeney 
to more advantage. 

Blandiſb (aſide Yes, but'fince favs are in faſhion, 
I ſhall look a Hue” imo things * before bases 0 che 
bargain. 

Lady Belp. 7 75 you replace: this par 1f. onr 
family, (pointing to Miſs Clifford) by maxing an 
humble companion of your old gentleman, | proteſt, 
I do not ſee any preat alteration in your affairs, - + 
/ Alſerip (afide.) VII die before III diſcover my 

vexation—and yet, (half crying) no title no place. | 
e Emily, Depend od 1% Miſs Alſcrip,. 98 1 : 
Th, 2 place 


pour friend, Miſs Alſerip, in diſtteſs ? 
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place will be found exactly where it ought t6 be. The 
public eye in this country is never long deceiv d 
Believe me and cheriſh obſcurity——Title may bri 


forward metits, wok it alſo PRO our defects in horrid - 


relief. | : | 28 5 9 nal 


. Miſs: Clifford. . Vou ſeem to a ſomething from 
me, Miſs Alſerip—Be in no pain for any thing that has 
paſs d between, us pitynkas entirely overpdmerid 
my reſentment. 01 111706 2 1008 0 128. ai 
Aer Molly, the G we get dub of court the 
© better—we have amnibly.the worſt of this.cauſs,. ſo 
come along Molly. (taking ber under the arm)—and - 
farewel to berkeley-ſquars, - Whoever wants Rlſcrip's 
houſe, will find it in the neighbourhood of FurnivaFs: 
Inn, with the noble title of Scrivener, in capitals— 
Blank bonds at the windbws, and a braſs knocker at 
the door (pulling ber-) Come along Molly. 
Mifs Alſcrip., (half rrying) (afde); Oh ! this; Bur- 
barous metamorphoſis but his Nuſterli mo for a wedk, 
will ferve my temper, as a regimen. » will then ke 
the management of my, affairs into my on hands, 
and break from my cloud ane w.: and you ſhall find 
(ie tbe company): there are thoſe without a eoronet, 
ihat can be as ſaucy, and as loud, and ſtop ihe Wa. 
in all public places as well as tbe beſt of you. (Lady 
Emily laughs) Yes, Madam, and wirken borcowing 
your, Ladyſhip S airs. | 
Alſcrip (pulling Ke) Coma lang, Molly. 120 
. Miſs Alſcrip. Oh you have Son: a Jewel of a fu. 
ther. (The company laugh. ur 
Exit Mr. ——_ Miſs Alert. ; 
(Ar. and Mrs. Blandi b flay behind.) 
Blandiſb. ( aſiile What a curſed turn; ee nee 
| taken! My ſchenies evaporate like inflammabte air, 
and down drops poor adventurer (ol 
Lady Emily, Mes. Blandiſh, ſure you do not leave 
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dead—my ſweet 1 Re ny ang ar $ 
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Blandiſh. None of your flouriſhes, my dear fiſter— 
ay already think you a walking dedication— When 
we can't eſcape a fituation, the only way is to brave 
- It—S0 let them tell us we are ſycophants—be it ſo— 
then we are the beſt friends ſociety has. Flattery is 
the diet of good humour, and not one of you can live 
without it, and when you quarrel with the family of 
Blandiſh, you leave Tefin'd cookery: to be fed upon 
215 by a poor couſin, or a led W er r ing 


bis iter under bis arm.) © 
Mrs. Blandiſb. (as ſbe 205 of.) Oh the two churm- 
ing pair. [Exit with Blandiſb. 


Lord Gaywville. Precious groupe, fare ye well (4 
Sir Clement.) . And now, Sir, whatever may be your 
determinations towards me—here are pretenſions you 
may patronize without breach of diſcterion. The * 
tate which devolves to my friend- | ö 

Kigbily. To prevent errors, is not his to beſtoly, 

Sir Clement. What now—more flaws? 

Rightly. The eſtate was his beyond the reach of 
controverſy : but before he was truly ſure of it, on 
his way to Hyde-Park did this ſpendthrift, by a ſtroke 
of his pen, diveſt himſelf of every ſhilling—Here is 


the covenant by which he binds himſelf ro execute 


proper «mas 60" as ſoon as the neceſſary- forms can 
be gone 1 
Lord Gaywille. And i in favour of whom is-this dec. 
perate act t 
Rightly. Of a moſt dangerous 888 little mer- 
cenaty, that when ſhe gets hold of the heart, does 
not leave an atom of it our — 
All. Howt O 055 
Kigbthy. (with feeling " Aud there he ſtands 1. 
. to Maſs Chiford) with a look- and: emotion 
that would condemn her before any court in the uni- 
verſe. 
Lady Emih. Glorions—matchlefs Clifford * 
Miſs Clifford: Brother, this muſt not be. 
Clifford. Your pardon, my dear, Harriot, it is done. 
Sis Clement, wy lter's fortune is ill far ky | 
whay 
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what you expected with Miſs Alſcrip; for that defici- 
m ei Ne: 
ency, Tha ve only to offer. the, virtues, Lord Gayville 
FFF 
control than to conceal, If you will receive her, thus 
circumſtahced, into your family, mine has been an ac- 
quiſition indeed. S 


2 1 


"Lady Emily. (coming up to Sir Clement.) Now, Sir, 
where's ſuſpicion! Where is now the ruling principle 
that governs mankind ! Thro' what perſpeRive, by 
bt tial, will you find ſel-intere@ bete? What, not 
one pithy word tio mock my credulity.!—Alas! poor 
Votick quite chop-fallen.—Porgiye me, Sir, I own 
1 am agitated to extravagance—— You thought me 
difconcerted at the firſt diſcovery; I'am delighted at 
the laſt ; there's a problem in niy diſpoſition | worthy 
Ye CT DV. 
Sir Clement. [Who has been profoundly thought- 
ful] Mr. Rightly, favour me with that paper in your 
hand, „„ © GE IIIOS WEE DEE, 
Rightly. Mr. Clifford's engagement, Sir, [Gives the 
paper, Sir Clement looks it over and tears it | What do 
you mean, Sir? | FF 
Sir Clement, To cancel the obligation, and pa 
the equivalent to Gayville, or if Clifford will have his 
own way and become a beggar by renewing it, to 
make an heireſs of my own for, his reparation—and 
there be ſtands [pointing to Lady Emily) With ſenſi- 
bility and vivacity ſo uncommonly blended, that they 
extract benevolence where ever it . exiſts, and create it 
where it never was before—Your point is carried— 
Lou may both fall upon your knees, for the conſent. 
of ladies. 4 
Lord Gaywille. (to Miſs Clifford.) In this happy mo- 
ment, let my errors be forgot, and my love alone re- 
member d. 7 . | 
Miſs Clifford. With theſe ſanctions for my avowal 
—] will not deny that I ſaw and felt the ſincerity of 
your attachment, from the time it was capable of be- 
ing reſtrained by reſpect. 5 
Clifford. Words are wanting, Lady Emily — 
pe | | | Lady 
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lach Emily. | wiſh they may with all my heart, 
- but it is generally remarked that wanting words, is 
the beginning of a florid ſet ſpeech— To be lerious, 
Clifford We want but little explanation on either 
ſide— Sir Clement, will tell yon how long we have 
converſed by our actions. (Gives hex band). My dear 
' Uncle, how a finile becomes you in its natural mean- 

Si Clement, If you think me a convert, you are 

miſtaken, I have ever beliey'd /e/f 19; be the predo- 
minant principle of the human mind—My heart” at 
this inſtant confirms the doi ine There's my pro- 
blem for yours, my dear Emily, and may all who hear 
me agree in this ſolution—to reward the deſerving, 
and make thoſe we love happy, is ſelf-intereſt in the: 
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| Spoken by Mils FAREEN. 0 


1 E Pale lake: who! bed erects her ſhrine, 

To court your offerings, and accepts of mine, 

Sends me to ſtate an anxious author's plea, 

And wait with humble hope this Court's decree. 
By no Prerogative will ſhe decide, 

She vows, an Engliſh, Jury is her pride. 

Then for our Heireſs—forced from finer air, 
That lately fan'd her plumes in Berkeley-ſquare ; ; 
Will ſhe be helpleſs in her:#erv reſort, 

And find no friends—about the inns of court ? 
Sages be candid—tho' you hate a knave, 

Sure, for example, you'll-a Rightly-ſave. 

Be kind for once ye clerks—ye ſportive firs 

Who haunt our Theatres in boots and ſpurs, 

So may you ſafely preſs your nightly hobby, 

Run the whole ring and end it in the lobby. 

Lovers of truth, be kind; and on that here 

That love is ſtrain'd as far as. it will bear. 

Poets may write Phileſopbers may dream 

But would the æwerld bear truth in the extreme? 
What, not one Blandiſh left behind ] not one! 
Poets are mute, and Painters all undone: 

Where are thoſe charms that Nature's term ſurvive, 
The maiden bloom that glows at forty-five? 
Truth takes the pencil—tvrinkles—freckles—ſquint, 
The whole's transform'd,—the devil's in't, | 
Dimples turn ſcars, the ſmile becomes a ſcrowl ! 

The hair the ivy-buſh, the face the ow], 

But ſhall an author mock the flatt'rer's pow'r? 

Oh might you all be Blandiſbes this hour! 
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Thesaronld the c; did 1 urors of he pit, r 
Gronttheir\mild p port to the realms-of Wit 3 
Then would IJ mount the car where oft I ride, 

And place the favour'd culprit by my fide. 
To aid our flight one faſhionable hint 

See my authority—a Morning Print— 

We learn” —obſervè it Ladies—* France's Queen | 
5 Loves, like our own, a heart-direQed Teere ; 
And while each thought" the weighs, each beauty 

, SOS. 7 ſcars, / 2 FT 


5 Breaks, 1 in one night* 8 Coe! a ſcore &f lar; No 
[ Beating her fan againſt her hand. 
bay the mode, ye: 8 end ny 3 e 
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